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Ah 11 ffi'iu'ritl riil(‘ \v<; < 1 <) noi, waul", mud' 
('iitrminifjTaim'iil l,u (alk ahoui oui’HoIvoh; yi'l 
lliin laiok is llio rcHull of a fncndly Miifj;- 
and avi'ii of a lillla I'riiMidly pros, sure. 
I dt'IViali'd inysdl’ with .soma .spirit; hut, witli 
diarad,ai'iHti(‘ lanaaity, tha frii'inlly voiaa im 
.sisti'd, “You know, yon raally must.” 

It wa.s not an argmmnit, hut 1 .su))nuttad 
atoms', ir OIK' inn.st! . . 

^”011 jK'iS'aivci tha fovea <if a word, lie 
wild wantH to par.suada .should juit hi.s trust 
not in tha riKht argnmant, hut in tha riKhl 
woisl. Tlu' powi'v of sound has always liaan 
Kis'atar than tha luiwi'v of .st'u.sa. I don't 
.say thi.s hy way of di.sparaf'amant. It is 
hattar for mankind to ha imiiraHsiouahla than 
rallaativa. Nolhiiif' hnmanaly great — groat, 
1 in<'an, a.s allValing a whole mas.s of livo.s-- 
has (Hinia from rallaation. On tha other hand, 
yon cannot fail to .sai' tha t>owar of mare 
words; such words as (jlury, for instniioo, 
or P|ty. 1 won't mention any more. They 
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/^id llicii Uicro is llial. ucc{>iiL Anoilicr 

(lilficiilly. I<'or wh,) is <^0111^^ (.oH wli(>|luir 
lli(' Jicc('nl, is Hh'IiI; <>i- lli| Un, ^^,,^.,1 

sli<)iil('(l, iiiul hiils |(> ln‘ luMird, jXM’lijips, and 
goc’s down-wind, Icaviiiji? Ilia world unniovod? 
Once nj)()n a linu' llicn^ livi'd an ('inporor 
who was a saKo and soimiUiin^^ of a literary 
tnan. He jotled down on ivory tahlol's 
[IkhimIiIs, maxims, r<>Iloolions wliioJi chaiK^cj 
las pri'served for llm ('dification of i)<jst(‘rity, 
•XmoiiH' ‘dlu-r sayinj^s I am ((iioliiif' fnan 
memory I r<>meml)er lids solemn admoid- 
lion: “I, el. all Ihy words have Ihe aeec'iil; of 
heroi(r trnllt.'’ 'I'lm aeecml of Iu*roi(! Irntli! 
This is very (ha*. Ini) I am lhinkin« that it 
is an easy mailin' lor an ansti're emperor to 
jo), down {grandiose adviee. IMost of the 
working Irnths on this earth are humble, not 
heroic; and Ihere have heini times in Ihe liis- 
lory ol mankind wlani the aeianits of heroic; 
truth have moved it (o nolhing hut derision. 

Nohody will expect lo find lielween the 
eoven's ol this hi Ik* hook words of (‘xlraor- 
diuary poleney or aeeents of irresistible 
heroism. Ilowc'ver humiliating for my self- 
e.steem, ,1 mu.st I'oufess that the eomi.HcIs of 
Marens Aurelius are not for me. They arc 
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And iIh'I) tlu‘ 1'0 is lluiL acconl.. Aiiotlior 
(lidiciilly. For who is goinf^ l,o toll wliotlior 
Hk' n<r('iit is yi;^lit or wroii;.- till tlio word is 
slioiih’d, and tails lo ho ln'ard, jx'i'haps, and 
K<n*s <l(>\vii-wind, loaviii^f I ho world uiuiiovod? 
Oiioo upon a liiiu' lhor<' liv<’d an ('iiijioror 
who was a sat(o uial sonadliiii/^’ of n liU'raiy 
Hum. Ho jottc’d down on ivory tahlols 
Ihoii^hts, tnaxiins, rolhjotions wliioh olianoo 
lias prosorvod for Iho odi(i<-ati<m <iF post(‘rily, 
Amonjf <ilhor sayings I ant (|iiotint? IVo'tn 
"“'Jfoi’y I romoinhor this soloinn adnioni- 
lioiK l<(d all ihy wonls luiv(> llu^ jiot^'iit of 
hoi'oit! Irnih. ^I'lm aooonl. of horoio (riilh 
This is vory tin(>, hut I am Ihinkiiif^ that il 
is an easy inatlt*r for an juisl<*ro oinporor to 
jot ilown ;<:ran<litts(' advioo. Most of Iht: 
working I ruths t)n this tatrlh aro limiihlo, not 
lioroio; and Ihoro havo boon limo.s in Iho liis- 
[ory «>l nnmkind wlion IIk* aooonts of horoio 
Iruth havo niovod il lo nolhing hut dorisioii. 

Nohody will oxpoot lo find holwt'on Iho 
■ovors of this litllo hook words of oxlraor- 
linary poltmoy or aooont.s of irrvsistihh' 
imiisin. Ilowovor lumiilialing for my solf- 
■.sU'om, 1 must oonfoss that iho oomisols of 
vlnrons Aurolius tiro not for mo. '’J’hoy aro 
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lire not l’a.f lo .sc(‘k. SIkhiIccI with jx'rst'vei'- 
ance, with ardour, with coiiviolhni, llirsti two 
by their .sound tdoiu; have .set wlndu na- 
tions in niolioii ajid ui)ht-iiv<>d I Ik- dry, liard 
ground on whieh resl.s our whole .soeijd rahric. 
rhere’s “virtue” for you ir you like! 

Of coiir.sc tlieiKK'Ciit uiu.st he nl leuthsl lo. 'I'he 
rightacccut. That’s very imporluul. 'riii-ea. 
wciouslimg, the Ihiuideriiigor (he lender vocal 
3hord.s. Don't talk (o me <if your Arehiiucdcs' 
ever., nowasauah.sj'iil-iuiuded iter.-aui wilha 
imthcinatical iniagiuatiou. iAIal heuudie.s coiu- 
naiuls all iny rosiicet, hut I have uo list* for en- 
gines, {live me the riKht word and I he right ac* 
jent and I will movt' (he wta-ltl. 

What a dream for a wriler! Ih-eausp 
vritten word.s have (heir aeeeui, too. 

Let me only (ind (he right word! Sui-ely it 
mist be lying .somewhere aiiuuig (he wreckage 
)f all the plaiid.s and all (he <‘Vullalious 
)oured out aloud .since I he lirsl day when 
lope, the undying, came down on earth. It 
nay be there, close by, disregard«-d, iiivisilde, 
luite at hand. But it’.s no gooil. 1 helieve 
here arc men who can lay liold of a lu-edle 
ii a pottle of liay at the lirat try. I'or my- 
elf, I have never hud such luck, 
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AikI lluMi (Ihto is lliat uc<’anl.. Aiiotlicr 
(lini('til(:.y. who is f^oiiiig lo U‘ll wluvUvor 

lh(' acocnl. is l•if^lll or wrong’ l.ill I, lie word is 
shouted, and Tails to ht*. heanl, iKwhaps, and 
goes down-wiiul, leaving the world unmovi'd? 
Once niion a lime there lived an emperor 
who was a sag<' and something of a litca’ury 
man. He jotteil down on ivory tablets 
ihoiights, maxims, relleelions whii^h ehanee 
has [iri'servi'd for the edilieation of posli'rity. 
Among otlu'r sayings I am <(Uoting from 
memory 1 remember this sohmin admoni- 
tion: “L(‘t all thy wm’ds have lh<^ aeei'iit oT 
lu'i’oii' truth.*’ d’hi' aeet'id of heroie (ruth! 
'Phis is very (ituN but I am thinking that it 
is an 1 ‘asy matter for an austere (‘inpi'ror to 
jot down grandiose mlviis*. Most of the 
working truths on this earth ari‘ liumble, not 
heroic; and then' have been limes in tin* lii.s- 
lory of mankind when th«' aeeenls of lu'i'oie 
truth luivi' moveil il to nolliing but derision. 

Nobody will expect to lind between the 
covers of this little book words of I'Xiraor- 
dinary potency ur meents of irre.sistilih' 
heroism. However Inimiliating for my ,self- 
e.steein, 1 must eonfe.ss that the eonnst'Is of 
Marcus Aurelius are not for nu'. They are 
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more lit for a niorali.sl tliaii rur an arlisl: 
Truth of a iiiodcsl sttrl I can proniisi' yon 
and also siiirorily. 'I'lial <’om|)lolf, praise, 
worthy siiicci’ily wliiclu wliili* il (lrli\(>rs oiu 
into tlic hands of ono’s onoinics. is as lik('|_v 
as not to enihroil one willi ono's fricmls. 

“Knihroil” is iierliaiis Ion slnuii^ an ex. 
pression, .1 can’t imagine amotiK fit her my 
enemies or my fricinl.s a heiim -so hard tip 
for somethiiiK to do ns In t|imrr<'l wilh me. 
"To di.suppoint om‘'.s friemts" uottld lie 
nearer the mark. Mtisl, uliiinst all, friend- 
jiilups of the writiii}' period of my life have 
come to me lhrtnip;li my liooks; ami 1 know 
that a novelist lives in his wtirk. lit* slamls 
there, the only reality in an iiivcnlctl world, 
among imaginary ihing.s, happimings, and 
people. Writing ahout them. In* is only 
writing about luin.self, But I he disclosure is 
not complete. lie remains, to a certain 
extent, a figure behind the veil: jt .suspccletl 
rather than ii .seen presence ii int)Vt*mcnt 
and a voice behind the dnipicric.s of lid ion. 
In these personal note.s there is im such veil. 
And I cannot help thinking of ti pnsHngc in 
the "Imihition of ChrisI " where the asc<*lic 
author, who knew life ao profoniRlly, snys 
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Iml, ‘‘IIkm'o aw |UTsons osloomad on ilu'ir 
('pnlalion wlio by .sliowiiig (.hcmsi'lvos dwlroy 
lie: opinion ono laid ol' lli<an,'* M'liis is llu* 
liini^cr incnrwd by an anilior of (iciion who s<ds 
)ii(. to lalk !ibo\i(. himsc'ir wilhoid. (lisf^nisc!. 

^Yliih? lll<^s(‘ n'lninisoonl. j»ag(‘S won* ap- 
)(*arin)n’ s('i'ialty 1 was nHiionslnib'd wilh ioi* 
tad <*cononiy: as if siioli wriliiiK' won* a form 
tf s<'lf“iuduljifon<‘(* waslin/*’ tin* sultslaiua! <if 
ninro volnnu's. ll soonis llnil ! am not 
udlioiiailly lilorary. Indood, a. man who 
it'vor wmlo a lint^ For itrinl till ho was Ihirly- 
iiK oannot briiif' himsolf to look niton his ox- 
slonoo aial his (‘xpia’ionoo, npttn (In* sum of 
iiis though Is, sonsations, and (‘motions, npttn 
liis mouKtrans and his irgrots, and Iho wholo 
|)(tsst'ssi(tn of his past, as ttnly so mnoh ma- 
torial for his hanils. Onoo boforo, soimt Ihroo 
ytairs ago, wbon 1 publislu'd “M'ho Mirror o! 
Ilio. S<*a,’* a vttlumo ttf iinprossittns and monut- 
rios, tho samo roinarks won* nmdt* to mo. 
1‘motical remarks. Hut, truth to say, 1 Imvo 
mwt.'r undorstooil the kind of thrift llu'y 
n'oommond. 1 wanted to pay my tribute 
to the .sea, its ships and ils men, to whom 
1 ronuiin indobtoil fttr so muoli whioh has 
gout* to make Jiu; what 1 am. 'J'hat seemed 

7 
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(.0 me the only sliiipe in wliidi [ ,.<,iih| (>( 
it to theif shades, 'I’hore could iioi 
rjue.stion in my mind td' anylhiu.n olsc. !(■ 
quite po.s,sil)le that I am a had .r(momr 
but it is certain that 1 am iucon-iyildc. 
f Having mahired in ihc surnmutlinK^s ai 
' under the special <’onditions <»!’ s('a life, I h,, 
a special piety toward IhnI ronu of my p,c 
for its inipressioiis \v('re vivid, its aiipc 
direct, its demands such as c.udd be rcspoinh 
to with the natural <‘laliou of voulh ai 
strength equal to the call, 'ri.cre was nolhii 
in them to piu'plex a young coiiscieuce. Il„. 
ing broken away from luy origins male,- 
stonn of blame fmm every <|uarlcr whi( 
Jmd the merest shadow of right to voi.r a 
opnuon, removed Ity great «lis(anccs from sue 
natural alleetions as wen* still left p, j,„, 
even estranged, in a. measure, fntm them bv Ih 
totally unintelligible eharaeler of ibc* lif 
winch had seduced me su myslcriouslv fron 
my a kwmee. I ,„„y 

tilt blind lorre „r 1 1„. s,.„ i, 

my world ,u„| ,|m m,„.|,„„i ,,,,, 

™ly home for |„„k „f ; 

No wonder, then, tlmt i„ 

son books- -The NiMjer of Urn SiirHsmis." 
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It scoin.M to me lluil in tttm, ul ii«)is(, m 
llioriliitivo (imirici* <ir (’rilicism | ;iiii siis|j(«cU‘, 
of a (•cM’tiiiii iiiu'iiiolioiiiil. /rritii !u t’c|>|(iti( t> d 
fa(!t.s--of wlial Hie Kreiicli wdiiM <*;ill 
du cann'. Kiflceii .veiirs nl' imhnilieii .>si|eiic( 
bd’orc priiise or bltiine (esiil'y .snnii-icnil.v |( 
my rosi)oct for erilieisiii. Ilial (im- (l.iw.-v „ 
persontil expre.ssidu in ihc ^.jdiHen uf |e||,>rs 
Ibit Hits Is more of n personnl tmtller, reaeli. 
iiig the man ])eliiii<l tin; work, nml IlieivAm 
it may be nllmfed lo in a vnlnnio wbi.'li is « 
personal mile in lb(‘ nmr^-in of ili<< pnlilir pajr,., 
Mot tliut 1 feel linrl in llie leasi, 'I’be eliar^t 
-• if it aii’mmtcd to a <harKe a I all was math 
ill the most eonsidernle leiniH; in a lone o| 
regret. 

"^Ey answer is Ihat if il be him llml every 
novel conlain.H mi element of anlobioKiapliy 
and tins eiin liardly be tleiiied, sinee I In 
creator can only express Idinself in Ids .-real inn 
then there are some nf ns In whom an open 
display of .sentiment is repugnaiil. 1 wonitl, 
not nnclnly praise the virine of resirainl. It 
IS often merely tempemnienlnl. lini il b 
nc^ always a sign of etddness. I| ,„ay hej 
piKle. riiere cun he iinlhhtg more hnniilinb: 
mg Uian to see the shaft of one'« emotion 

10 I 



A !<' A MI LI A 1.1 rUKFACK 


0 niai'k of (‘illn'r laiifflilrr or Uairs, Nolli 
morr luiinilialiiif^'! Ami lliis for lla* rt’a 
I) Llial, slioiild tho mark la* mis.s<‘(l, .slaaih 
0 (nx'ii display (tf <*m(tlioii fail lo mov< 
ail il. miisl, ]a*rislt inia\'oitlalily in disj^tisl o 
atcaipt. No arlisl. can lar rcproarla'd fo 
rinkin;j[ from a risk wliich <ml,v fools nil 
iiu'i'i and only ^(‘iiins <tart' <‘itnfronl will 
puniLy. In a (ask wliidi nndniy coiisisl 
layinjjf otu^’s soul mort* or k*s,s ham (o Itr 
add, a n'/j[ard lor <lt’(’t‘m'y, rvcn al. lln* cos 
snccass, is Inil lln*. r(*p:ard lor one's owi 
piily whicli is insi-parahly niiilfd willi Ur 
^ily nf oin'’s woi’k. 

And llien if is vi’ry <lillicnlt, fo he wlioll; 
,’(ais or wholly sml on lids earfli. Tla 
inic, when if is hninan, soon lakes npoi 
elf a faei! of j»ain; and sonn* tif our grief 
am* (ally, nol all, for if is ihe eaiiaeily fo 
H’ering whi(‘h makes man angnsf in flu 
I's of men) have flu>ir source in weakucssei 
dell mnsf he reeognized wilh smiling com 
ssiiai as fhe emnnuai inherifanee of us all 
y and sorrow in this wtu'ld pass info eael 
ler, mingling their foi’ins and their murmurj 
the twilight of lifi* as inysterimis as an over- 
ido'ired oeeaii, while the du/.7,!ing brightnesf 
11 



A l''AMILIA ll r H K K A (• K 

of supreme lioju's lies fur <»ir. riiseinaiinjf j„„i 
still, oil the (lisliiiiL ed^ji* of (lie luu-i/ti^ 

■'■"Tesl I. too, would like io hold l1u. 
wand giving llial eomiiuirtd ovit laiighler and 
tears wliieh is deelaird |o Ih> the hi-diesl 
adiievcmont of iniuginaliv<* literal me. o„iy^ 

to be a great inagieiaii .smretiiler 

oneself to oianill, ami irrespoitsilih* powt'i’s, 
cither oiitshle or wil'liiii <iiie’.s l»reas|. W,. 
have all heard of simple men sidling lindr sotil.s 
lor love or power io some grolesijii,' th'vil.! 
riic most ordinary inlelligetu'e <*an peri'eivr 
without niiieh relleelion Ihul anylhing of the' 
sort is bound to be a fool's bargain. I .loii’l 
lay claim to jiarlieular wisdom lieeanse of 
iny dislike and distrust of smdi transael ions, 
It may be my sea training aeling upon „ 
iiatuml disposition to keei. good bold on Ibe 
one thing really mims but I la* fael is Ibal I 
Imve ji posLtivo even for one 

©MiBompaL full possession of niv-' 
lelf winch is the lirst enmlilinii of goo, I seV. 

And-I have Parried lily n.,|i,n, „f .,,„,d 
lervicefroin my earlier into my hder exist em-e. 

1. ivlio liave never sought in the wriUen wor,l 
mythmg else but a form of the JleaulifnI 
. have carried over that urtidu of eix*ed from 
n 
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<io<'ks (iT ships l(t lilt* innr(> cii’ciiiiisc’rilKsi 
(•<! oF tny (h'sk. iind hy llml acl. I suppctst*, 
av(‘ hi'fonu’ pcniiiiiicnl ly impcrlVcl in I In* 
s (»r IIk' iiK'llalih' rdinpiiny oF piir(‘ <'sl licit's. 
is ill p(>lili<*jil NO in lilcniry aclion n mihii 
s IVii'iids For liiinsi'IF mostly hy ||u* passion 
lis pivjudiis's and hy Ihc consisltail narrow- 
i oF Ids (Hillook. Hut 1 lijivf u('vc>r hcaji 
•Vlu loN'o wlifil was iinl, lovahio or liali* vvlial 
111)1. hnLcl III uul. ol dtdViHMU'i,' For soini* ^(‘n- 
prinriph'. Wliolhcr llu'ra In* any conrafin 
inikiii;^’ lids admission I kmav not, AFl<*r 
ndddio liirn oF lilV's way wa i-onsidcr 
I'ars and joys willi a la'ampdl mind. So 
mcml in pcaca to drrlnrn ihaF J have 
lys siisp(<i‘lr<l in Ilia alForl lo hriii^ inlo 
’ Ilia I'vlri'inilias i^amolions Ilia dahasin^ 
■li ol insinaarily. |i[ii ordi'r lo mova olliars 
)ly wa mils! daliharalaly allow onrsalvas 
a aarriad away hayoiid Ilia hoiinds of oiir 
mil simsildlily iiinoaanlly anoiijfli. par- 
>1 and ol iK'ac’ssily, lika an ai'tor who 
‘s his voiaa on lha slaga ahova (ha pilch 
lU.iintl aonvarsalion » Iml still wa hava to 
dial. ;Vnd surely lids is no ju[r<'al *■* 
lha daiiMur lias in lha writer ' 
aiatim of hb own axa^t/yjaraLion 
in 
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ctwit Iiodoii nf siiu't'rily, aiitl in lln> on 
miiiiK to (l(‘s[>ist' Iriilli ilsolf as .stnnolliiriK tc 
,)kl, l.<)(> blunt Tor bin piiriatM* as, in I’uo 
ot good t'Mougb for bis insislml oinoliai 
'I'om buigbU’i’ uikI Ibo dt-soonl is cas 

;) Hnivolling aial giggb^ 

Those may .s(s'tn solHsli (smsidoralitnis; bi 
oil OHii’t, in souinl morals, tsmtb’inn ii luii 
;)r taking euro of bis own inlogrily. It 
lis clour duly. Aiul least of all enii yti 
wndeinn an artist, pursuing, bowevt'r bninbl 
mcl imiiorleelly, a rnmlivi' aim. In llit 
nterior world when' bis Ibongbl and li 
smotions go .seeking for tin’ oKperienei* ( 
maginod adventures, there are no polieemoi 
10 law, no pre.ssure of eiriMimsIain'e or tlreii 
)t opinion to keep bini within bound.s. ^VIl 
tlien Is going to say Nay In bis templatioi 
Ifiiotblsconsinenee? 

And bc.Hides-“tbis, remember, is the pba 
and the moment of [lerfeelly open lalk- 
think tlmt all ambitions are lawful eveei 
those which climb ujiwarti mi the miseries ( 
credulities of mankind. All inlelleelnal an 
artistic ambitions are pcrmiHsthle, up to an 
even beyond the limit of [nnulenl saiiilj 
They can hurt no one. If they are mini, the 
14 




SIol llial I liiiiik n'.sijidmlion the hint word 
wisilom, I uni loo imu*h tlie (.’miture of 
liitu^ for llml. Ihil I lliiuk lliul; I lie 
ipcr wiN(loni is l<» will wluvl the gods wii 
lioiil, lUM'lmps, hoiiig cerluiu whuL thei 
I is—or even If tliey have a will of lliei 


A FAMII, [All l‘ mo F A <'K 


own. Ami in Ihi.s imillrr oF liFr and ai-l i| i 
not the Why llitil nialh'rs sn nnicli |ti on 
happinL\s.s «.h Ihc llow. As I hr h'lciiclinit, 
.said, "lly n loiijoiir.s }<i nmnii rr,'' \'ci‘V Ina 
Yes. There is Ihe iiianix'r. 'I'Ih- iiuimiut ii 
laughter, in leans, in inniy. in hidipiialinii 
and enthu.sinsnis, in jiidginiMils .and even it 
love. Tho manner in \vlii<-h, as in Ihe fen 
ture.s and eharacler nF a hiinian Face. Ih( 
inner Iriilh is Fnresliadiincd Fitr those wh( 
knowhow to lookal lh<-ir kind. 


ino.se wlio read me know my eonvielioii 
that the world, Ihe lemporal woVld, ivsis on 
a Few very sim|)le ideas; so simple llml Ihev 
must be as ohl as Ihe hills. I| resis noinhiy, 
among othens, on the idea oF h'idelily. .\l! 
a time when nothing whieh is nol rev.dii- 
tionary in .some way or olher ran e\peel lo 
attract miieli atleiilion I have m.l been 
revolutionary in my wrilings. 'I’he revohi- 
silirit is mighly eonvmni-id in (his, 
that It frees one From all .seniple.s as regards 

^ I*:! ojiiimism is jv- 

„f faiupi. 

Xo doubt 

one slioukl smib at these thing.s; hnl. im- 
peifect Lsthete, 1 am no l,etter Pluhisopher. i 
ut 
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1 (-lain) lo spi-cifil j'if^IilcnnsiK'ss nunikciis in 
‘ llnil .scorn ainl (la)ijL))-r I'roin wliicli a. 
ilosopliicui mind .should lie IVcc. . . 7 
I IVar I.Ind li‘.vin»' to lx* coiivm-sittioinil 1 
V(* only nianajjft-d (.o lx* nnilidy di.scnr.sivc. 
iav(' n<'V(‘r lx-t*ii viny ut>ll noiiiainicd with 

* art ol’ t-onvci-siilion ilnil art which, I 
(Icr.sLand, i.s siippo.scd to he now. My 
tnijj;’ diiy.s. 111)’ (hiy.s when cino'.s liahil.s and 
ii-actcr arc rornicd. have’ lx-)-!! ralh<*r I'a-’ 
liar wilh loiif.? .silcncc.s. Such voi(.*)‘,s as 
>k<' into them were anythin;,^ hid i-on- 
‘.salional. i\o. i huvmi't fj{ol the hahil. 

I this di.scni-.sivciK’.ss is not .s)» irrch'X’ant to 

* handrul ol’ pafics which I'oilow, 'riicy, 
I, have’ heen char^’cd wilh di.scursivi'iicss, 
li disrcfiard )>!’ chronological )»rdcr (which 
i)i ihscil a crime), wilh nnconvcntionalily 
form (which i.s an inipro))r-iely), I was told 
't'rely that the pnhiic would vimv wilh 
ph’a.sni*)^ the inrorinal character of my 
t illectioii.s, "Ala.^!” r protested, mildly, 
ould I lic;j[in wilh tin* .sacramental word's, 
was horn on such a dale in such a place'.^ 
(’ remoteness of the loeulily woiild hav<* 

I lied the sla temi'nl of all inten'st. I ImA'tMi't 
'd throiiHh wonderful 4 nlvenlui-e.s to lie 
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relalwl Ncrlalini, I linvt*iri kiuiwti ilislin 
f'uislied men on wliont 1 cotilfl ]»nss rnliiou; 
rcinarlcH. llnivcii'l Iummi i?iix(’i| iip wilh 
or sonndaloii.s airiiirs. 'nids is hiil ii |)i| u 
psyrliolofjioid d(«‘iini('nl, ami sn, j Imvcti’l 
writlcn il willi a vmw In put riti’wanl mn 
conclusion of iny own," 

But iny ohjcflor was not pla<*alcd. '('lic.st 
were good reasons for not writing at all 
not a. defense of wind .stood writ Ion already, 
he said. 

I admit, that, alniosi anything, anything' 
ill the world, would servo as a good roasoa 
for not writing at all. Unt .sinoo 1 have 
written them, all 1 want to .say in their 
defense Is that the.se nieinorii's put down 
without any regard for oslahlishod oonven- 
tions have not been thrown oil* wilhont .sy.steiii 
and purpose. They have their hope autl 
their aini. The hope that from I lie reading 
of these pages there may etnergo a I last the 
vision of a pensonalily; the man Inddiui the 
books so fundamentally dissimilar a.s. for 
instance, “Alumycr's Folly" mal "'riu- Seeit-l 
Agent, and yet u coherent, jiisliliulilo [ler* 
wnality both in its oright and in its notion. 
This is the hoiie. The immediate iiiin, elosely 
18 
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)<!iut(Hi willi lli<‘ liopo, is to Jj[ive Iho 
)r(l ol’ personal meinori<'.s liy ))reseiilinK 
hliilly llu' reelings and sensations eoa- 
UmI wiLli tlic wrilinjj: ol' iny (irsl hook and 
li iny lirsl, eonlaet with the. sea. 
n tlu^ inirposi'ly iniiiKlad resonance of lliis 
l)le strain a 'friend lien* and tla're will 
liapsdete<-l a sniille accord. 

.]. C. K. 
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B ooks may be written in all sorts ol 
^ places. Verbal inspiration may enter 
tbe berth of a mariner on board a ship 
frozen fast in a river in the middle of a town; 
and siirce saints are supposed to look beni^j-’ 
nantly on humble believers; I indulge in the 
pleasant fancy that the shade of old Flaubert 
—who imagined himself to be (among otlier 
things) a descendant of Vikings— might have 
hovered with amused interest over the docks 
ot a 2,000-ton steamer called the Adoiva, on 
board of which, gripped by tire inclement winter 
alongside a quay in Rouen, the tenth chapter 
of Almayer’s Folly” was begun. With in- 
terest, I say, for was not tlie kind Norman giant 
Avith enormous mustaches and a thundering 
voice the last of the Romantics? Was he notv 
in lus^iuiworkUy, almost ascetic, devotion to 
his art, a sort of literaiy, saint-like hermit? 



A IMORSONAL 

lutff w7 <il .siiiil Niiid lo her uiolhn\ 
'poinUmj io Ihr lillL'i hrhiiitl trliirh Ihr sun litid 
itunl:." . . . 'rit<’s(‘ words ol' Alniiii.vcr’s 

r()manli<‘ (liuifjjlilcr 1 rciiu'iiilK’t' lnM’iiiji< oit llio 
/fray paia'r «»!’ a pad wliicli rcslial on lia* 
l)laiik('l *>1* my la'd-placc. 'I'licy ndVri'cti lo 
a Himsal in Malayan I.sl(*.s and sliaja’d IIk'iii- 
selves in my miml, in a hallneinaled vision 
ol' I'ort'sls and rivers and seas, far removed 
from a eomniereial and ye I romanlle lown of 
(be norllw'i’n liemisplier<*. Hid al llial niO" 
men I llu’ mood of visions and watrds was enl 
sliorl l»y llu* I lord olliem*, ai a'lu’erfid and 
casual yonlli, <’ominK in wiili a Hnn;^ of lla' 
door and llie (’xelmnation: “Yoii'vi^ minle il 
jolly warm in liere.” 

It was warm. I had t urned on llte sli'aiO” 
healer afUn* jalneiiiK a tin under the leaky 
waler-iMiek for pi'rhap.s you do not know 
thul water will leak where sh-am will nol. 
I am not aware of wind my yoniiK friemi had 
heen doiiifi: on deck all lhal inorninjL', lad 
the hands he ruhhed lordlier vigorously were 
very real and imparled to me a chilly feeling 
hy tiurir mere asjieet. He has remaincnl the 
only banjoist of my aeciiiaintanee, and being 
also a younger .son <»r a retireil eoloiu;!, the 

n 
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pooin of Air. Kiplin;<, liy a si niii;<c ahcn-alioi 
of H.ssooiafril ideas, always sj-ciiis Io ii](> (, 
liavo IxM’ii wi'illcii wiili ,-in <'xc‘liisiv(> vicv 
to his person. AVIieii la* did iiul jday Ihi 
banjo ho loved |o sil and look al il. Ib- pi-,, 
eeeded to lids senlinienlal iiis|ie<'li(in, am 
after nu*dilalin^^ a while over I lie si rin;,(s nndei 
my silent sen) liny iininired, airily; 

“What are yon always seril tiding: llu're 
if it’s fair to askP" 

It was a fair enonf,di (|neslion, hul I did 
not answer him, and simply Inrned I he imd 
over with a movemeni of inslinelivi* seereev! 
I could not have told liini he Inid put In 
flight the psychology of Nina Alniayer, lt(‘r 
opening speech of the lent II eimpler. mid the 
words of Airs. Alinayer*s wisdom \\ liieli wi're 
to follow in the ominous oncoming of a (ropical 
night. ^ I could not have lohl him Unit Nina 
had said, It lias set at last.” lie vviinld have 
been extremely surprised anil perhaps have 
dropped his precious imnjo. Neither eotdd I 
have told him tluil the sun of my sea-going 
^was setting, too, erai as T wrote I he wonls 
expressing the imputience of passiona te vimtli 
beivt omits ebsire. I did not know t his niysclf, 
fthd it IS safe to say he would not have tired, 
81 
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igli 1)<\ WHS Jin c'xc(‘ll('iil. .yonii^'' I'cllow Jind 
,lc’(i inn willi niori* I Inin, in onr 

l,ivn pn.sil.ioiis, I wjis sirii'lly (nilitliMl lo. 

Ii^ lownri'd jt Inidi'i’ f^Ji/n on Ids haiijo, and 
and on looking' llii’onfj:li lln' poal-liolo. 
- round oiKMiin^’ IVaincd in ils Itnis.s rim 
agiui'id of tlm <|iiays, willi a row ol' I'lisks 
4 ,'<'d on lln^ I'ro/.i'n /I'Tonnd and llu' hdl- 
ol' a fp'cid carl. A nal-iiosnil i-arlor in 
ilonsn and a woollon ni;j[td-i‘aj> li'aiu'd 
insl ili(^ wlii'i'l. An idl«', slrolliiif? cnslom- 
si> fj;nard, Ik'IUmI ov<‘r Ids Itlnc ntj[i<)l(\ had 
air ol' la'infi; dcpmssi'd hy <>x|)osnr<‘ lo llio 
llmr and llu* inonolony ol' ollirial (‘xisl- 
1 . 'I'In* liiu’kgroiind ol' M'l’iniy lions('s found 
lac(^ in lilt* |)i{*lnrt' franu'd hy my porl~ 
across a wide slrcl<*h of jnivcd (pniy 
ivn with frow'ii nnid. 'riic colouring wjis 
ihri', and the most conspicuous feature 
a link' cafe wilh enriained windows aral 
ahhy front of while, woodwork, corrcspnnd- 
wilh Ihe s«|iiaIor (»f Ihesc! pooria* quarters 
lering tln^ river. We had heeu shifted 
■n there from juiolher hertli iu the neigh- 
rhond of llu? Opera House, where lliaL same 
l:“hole gave me a vu*w of (pule another 
, of cafe the best in the town, 1 believe, 
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poem of Mr. Kipling, by a strange aberration 
of associated ideas, always seems to me to 
have been written with an exclusive view 
to his person. When he did not play tlie 
banjo he loved to sit and look at it. He pro- 
ceeded to this sentimental inspection, and 
after meditating a while over the strings under 
my silent scrutiny inquired, airily : 

“'\^niat are you always scribbling there 
if it’s fair to ask?” 


It was a fair enough question, but I did 
not answer him, and simply turned tlie pa( 
over with a movement of instinctive secrecy 
I could not have told him he had put h 
flight the psychology of Nina Almayer, he 
opening speech of the tenth chapter, and tin 
words of Mrs. Ahnayer’s wisdom which wen 
to follow in the ominous oncoming of a tropica 
night. ^ I could not have told him that Ninr 
had said. It has set at last.” He would havt 
been extremely surprised and perhaps have 
dropped his precious banjo. Neither could 1 
lave told him tliat the sun of my sea-going 
was setting, too, even as I wrote the words 
expressing the impatience of passionate youth 
bent on its desire. I did not Imow this myself, 
and it is safe to say he would not have cared. 
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and the very one where the worthy Bovai 
and lus wife, the romantic daughter of ol 
Pere Renault, had some refresliment after tl 
memorable performance of an opera whic 
was the tragic story of Lucia di Lammernio, 
lu a setting of light music* 

I could recall no more the hallucination c 
tlie Eastern Archipelago which I certain! 
hoped to see again. The story of “Almayer' 
holly got put away under the pillow for tin 
day. I do not know that 1 laid any occupa 
tion to keep me away from it; the truth o 
he matter is that on board tliat ship we wen 
leading just thpi a contemplative life. I will 
not say anything of my privileged position, 
L was there “just to oblige,” as an actor ol 
standing may take a small part in the benefit 
performance of a friend. 

As far as my feelings were concerned I did 
aid m those ciramstances. And perhaps I 

It 

I senred I **^atance in my sea life when 

<l0 ‘"y wellension. I 

'<■ Wt -mean thK, t„. .1.. 
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London sln|)-l)rok('i',s wliicli Inul clnu'lcn’d 
.sliip lo llu*, I will nol Niiy .short -lived, hut 
(niu'rul l'’i’ane(i-( ’jiniuliiin 'rmnsporl Coin" 
ly. A di'Jilh leiivi's .soinetinnp,' heliind, Inil. 
re was never anylhinj^ langildt* h'l'l rroni 
1*'. C. 'r. (\ It (loni'ished no lon/^X'r llum 
^s liv<‘, and unlike the rosi's it Idossoineil 
li(‘ (k'lid ol' winli'r, (Mnilled a .sort of fnini 
rntne of advindiin', ami ilied lavfore .s|irinp; 
ill. Hill indnhilalily it was a eoinpiiny, 
lad evmi ii lioiise-llaii:, all while with the 
ITS I*'. (’. 'I'. C. art fully lan^leil n|> in a 
iplieaU’d inono/p’inii. W<* llew it. id oiti’ 
iinna.sl lii’ad, and now I havi' eonu* lo (he 
elusion I ha I it was the only tla^ of its 
il in (‘xislenei*. All lh<’ .same W(' on hoard, 
ininiy days, liinl the iiujiressioii of la'ing a 
I of u large Heel with fortnightly departures 
Montreal and (^iiehee as advertlsi'd in 
iphk'Is anil pro.speetu.ses whieh eunie 
aril in a largi' paekage in \'ietoria Doi’k, 
idon, just before we .started for Uoiieii, 
ni'e. And in the shadowy life of the 
(•'. 'r. C. lies the .seeret of that, niy lust 
iloymi'id in my ealling. whieh in a remote 
ie interrupted the rliylhmieal development 
sdna Almayer'.s story. 
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iifjfli ltd was ail <'x<’t*ll('iil yomiK IVIlow and 
itcd inr willi more d('r('r<'iic<* Ilian, in oiir 
iliv<' pnsil ions, 1 was slridly niililh'd In. 

Ic Inwt'ri'd a l,(*ndi'r ^•'a/<' on Ids hniijo, anil 
vnnl on lookin/i;' lliron;^li l.ln* porl-hok*. 

;> round o])('ninf:‘' i'ninn’d in ils brass rim , 
•a/^nn'iil ol’ llii^ (|nays, willi a row of I'lisks : 
g'od on tln^ I'ro/i'ii ^roinal and llu' lail- 
t of a f^ri'id carl. \ rcd-noscd carli'i* in ( 
bloiisi* anil a woollen ni^ld-i'ai) leaned 
iiisl lla^ wheel. An idli>, slrol!in;i!; ciislmn- • 
ise ^'iiaril, belled ovi'r Ins bliii' bad I 

air ol' beilip; di'pressed by ex)tosnr(' lo (lie j 
Ulu'r anti llit' tnonolony of oflieial exist- 1 
(\ 'riit' bnek|Ji;ronnd ol' ip'iniy Imiises round ; 
ilaee in llie pieinre I'ranieil by my jiorl- ' 
e, across a wide slrelcb of |mved <|nny j 
wn with frtw.en innd. 'Hie colonrin^{ was i 
ibrts and I be most conspicntais IVal nre 
I a lit l ie cafe willi cnriaineil windows and 
labby front of while woodwork, corre.spoiitl- j 
with llie stinalorof llu‘se poorer unuiiera j 
derin;^ llit* river. Wt* had been .sidfled i 
rn there from another berth in iho neigh- 
irlmotl of iheOiiera Ilons(>, where ihai .same 
t-hole gavt' me a view of ipute another 
I of cafe the be.sl in the town, 1 believe, 
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'The (hen s«>er«*lnry <>f (hr Ship, 

masters' Seeieiy. \\i(h iK mt.ih-si ntnniN in 
Fenehiireh Siret't, w.-is a tnaii nf imiefati^iahli 
aetivity and (tie pri'afesl de^nliutl hj^ 
task. Ht'is resiHiii>i!il<* t'nr « l);tl ua^ tii\ hef 
aswK'iatioii with a .'^liiji. ! rail it that he. 

it <'ail luinily he railed a sea yoiii;< 
cxperieiiee. Dear Taptain I’lund i| j., j,,,, 
possihh* not to pay Itim tin* Irihnfi* of allVc. 
lioiiate fmiiiliarity at fhi% di'.laiirr uf vearn 
had very sound view>. a** to the advaiiec- 
meat of kimwledp'e and '.tafiiH f..r (he h huh 
body of tlie oflieers of the foerranlile niariur. 
Tie oiptaiu/i'd tor us eotirse^ t»t j*ro|<*ssioaal 
leelures. St. .btlm amliid 
sponded imluslrioiisiy with piihlir hoditN aa« 
members of Parliament on Huhjeris ioiiehiiif 
the intemsls of the .s4*rviee; atid o', to thi 
oiieoming of .some iiiijuiry or eouunisHioo re- 
lating to matters of tlie sea ami lh*‘ «orL 
of seamen, it was u jmi-feel g.MlMmd to hh 
netsl of exerting himsidf on our eoi(Kuii!r 
Mndf. Togt‘ther with tliis high m of his 
oftdal duties he limi in him a \eifj of persoiml 
kindness, a strmig df.s|K»sition i,* ,|o \Dial 
good he could to the indtvidmtj inenihm^. of 
tliat craft of which in his time he Jmd been a 

sMi 
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\-<‘ry <'\cc!lciil ?ii;isl<T. Ami L'ri'alt i 

kiiuliK'ss (‘.'111 out* <i<> I'* <1 srjtnuiii !<• J*iii 

liiiii in (lin \v;i\ of cmpluynunit ? < 

Proud did not son «}iy llto Sliiittn.i-!' i - 
■Society, hc.sidos its yvin'ral ^nanliaii'lnj* mI 
»ur intorosts, slioidd n<it Po iiiinliiosally .in 
‘inploynuMit a^ioncy ot tin* ^oI■\■ lii^Po"! * In'", 

“I am tr\in.t; to por''n;Mlo all '‘ur anal 
diip-ovvnin/i: firms loooino to ns for lln ii nun 
riioro is nothing of a t radi’ nnioni spirit ahoot 
nir sociof \ , and I roally don’t sn* \vli> tin } 
■ilionld not," In* said rmoo to nn*. “I am 
dways l<‘Ilin!.; tin* oaplains. Ion, lliat, all 
:lliIl^^s hi'iny (‘<[na!. thry oti;jiit to yiu- pn fi i 
‘iK'o to tin* moinlifi-s of tin* sooiotv. In 
position I can generally Jiml for tlirm «l>at 
hey want among onr mendaTs ttr our asso 
date nu'inhers.” 

In my wanderings ahout lanidon fimii w< s} 
(least and hack again (I was ver\ idle tlieii» 
he two little riHinis in Penehnreh Sti«-* ! u» n* 
1 sort of r»‘sting place where iny spirit, hank* r* 
ng after the sea, could fei*l ilM'lf ne(ir«*r to tin* 
ihips, the nieti, and Ha* life of its i liom* 
learer there than on any other sjMp of ilir 
iolid earth, 'rhis resting plane iis**d in U*, 
d ahout five o’eha'k in tlie nflernmni, full of 

in 
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niiil a(l<i tuftarcn suinki*. luii ( apf.iiu I Vih 
had the smaller ntMut (u liiiii'-idl' aitd Iht-re | 
fi'nuited privafe inters ieu., ssii,,,,' [ti iiM.jj,; 
motivi' was lu render >vcrsie«-, Tlin.. 
murky Xovemher afli-riini.n lu* In. jj 
ill with a erunked fiiiuer and liial [(rcidii 
jflanee above his spn-lacles sshii h is f>echai 
my St roi Idlest {diysira! of the mai 

I have had iu here a shijtiu.tsler, Ih 
morm'ni^;* he said. j.>ettim- bark lo |,i..'des 
and motioiiiii^Miie to a chair, “ssh,. i, i,, umi 
of an olheer. It’s f,.r a straiuship, Y,, 
know, nothinj' pleases me ,„oiv than i., h 
asked, hut, imfort iinafeh . 1 d.. ii..( .juit,. 




As the Older room was full ,,f i,„.„ i 
a wondering ghinee at the eh.sed door; hn 
he shook hi.s head. 

Oh, yes. I should In- onh too y|ad to -el 
that iKTth for one of them. ‘ Ihp the f.H t"ol 
the matter w, the eaptain of that sl„p 
an olhwr who eim sjH-ak Kn-m h liueuih . and 
thaU not so easy to find. J do m.t kmm 
™yb„dy l„„ 



Sw I lt,»l 

It isn t what you aw Imiking for." 


ta 
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It wasiiol. I had ,uiv<M» ni,vs(>ir up to tin 
[ilk'iK'ss of a liatiiitod man who looks t’o 
[lotliiiiii' 1ml woi’cls wlu'ndn to <’a[>tur<‘ hi; 
s'isioiis. Ihit I a<lmit tlial outwardly I n* 
^oinhh'd siilFumml ly a man who could iuak< 
I s(‘coud olHc<‘r For a st('auu‘r chartered 1>\ 
1 Frcu<-h <-oiupauy. 1 show<‘d iio siyu o 
t )eiu|i' haunted li\’ tin* late id' Nina and h;s 
t li(' tmirmiirs of ti'o|>i<'al t’orests; and even up 
iiiliinal<‘ iulereourse with Ahnayer ta |)ersoi 
. >1' vv(‘ak <-haraeter) ha<l no! pul :i visihh 
tiiark up<m my i’eaturt‘s. F<»r many year.'- 
tM‘ and the worhl of his story had he»m Iht 
•oinpanions of my imagination without. 1 
hope, impairing my ability to ch^al with tlu 
rt'alities of sea life. I had Inni th«‘ man am; 
his snrronmlings willi me ever since' my re- 
t urn from the eastern wat<’rs some ftair year> 
x'fon* the day of uhieh I sjM*ak. 

If was in tin* front silting-ro<Hn of fnmi.she<] 
ipartmenls in a Fitnlieo stjuare lltat they 
irst hegnm to live again with a vivi<!n«*ss am! 
Htignaney ((uit(' foreign to onr h>rmer real 
tit<*renurse. I had }»een tivating inyscdf to a 
«mg stay on sliore, and in the necessity <»f 
M-eiipying my morningM Ahnayer tthut old 
i<'<iuaintaiiee) eaine ludtly to the rescue. 
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Before long, as was only proper, his wife an 
daughter joined him round my table, and the 
the rest of that Pantai band came full ( 
words and gestures. Unknown to my n 
spectable landlady, it was my practice directl 
after my breakfast to hold animated recer 
tions of Malays, Arabs, and half-castes. The 
did not clamour aloud for my attentior 
They came with a silent and irresistible ap 
peal and the appeal, I affirm here, was no 
to my self-love or my vanity. It seems nov 
to have had a moral character, for wh 
should the memory of these beings, seen ii 
.heir obscure, sun-bathed existence, deman( 
;o express itself in the shape of a novel, excep 
m the ground of that mysterious fellowship 
vhich unites in a community of hopes anc 
ears all the dwellers on this earth.? 

^ I did not receive my visitors with boisterous 
■apture as the bearers of any gifts of profit 
)r fame. There was no vision of a printed 
Dook before me as I sat writing at that table, 
ntuated m a decayed part of Belgravia. 
Wter al these years, each leaving its evidence 
>f slowly blackened pages, I can honestly 
^ sentiment akin to pity which 
prompted me to render in words assembled 
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,vith conscientious care the memory of things 
'ar distant and of men who had lived. 

But, coming back to Captain Froud and 
lis fixed idea of never disappointing ship- 
owners or ship-captains, it was not likely 
:hat I should fail him in his ambition — to 
satisfy at a few hours’ notice the unusual 
demand for a French-speaking officer. He 
explained to me that the ship was chartered 
by a French company intending to establish 
a regular monthly line of sailings from Rouen, 
■or the transport of French emigrants tc 
Canada. But, frankly, this sort of thing did 
not interest me very much. I said gravely 
that if it were really a matter of keeping up 
the reputation of the Shipmasters’ Society 
[ would consider it. But the consideration 
was just for form’s sake. The next day I 
interviewed the captain, and I believe we 
were impressed favourably with each other. 
He explained that his chief mate was an 
excellent man in every respect and that he 
could not think of dismissing him so as tc 
give me the higher position; but that if 1 
consented to come as second oflficer I would 
be given certain special advantages and sc 
on. 
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I toM him ih;if if I r;nu»> af all ih,. 
really did not matter. 

“I am sur<‘,” he iiisinhal. “y<,u uill ..v| 
on first rate with Mr. Pacaninr.” ' 

1 promisi'd failhfidly In -.la^ I'nc Iwn iHp. 
at l(“asl, and it was in fhn..(' eii'cuni'.laiicc. 
that what was to he m% last eniuiertinn v\ifli 
a ship began. And after ail tliere uas imi 
even one .single lri|(. It ma\ he ihal it was 
simply the fnlfilmeid of a fat. a ..f that \vri||,.|, 
word on illy forehead vhx-h a[.parenl|\ fa,', 
hiule nu', through all my sea wanderings, eve” 
to aehieve tin* erossing of the \\<‘sfernV)ee!ii 
using the words in that sjieeial senst* ii 
which sailors sj)eak ol Western Ocean trade 
of WV.steni Oeeaii paekets, nf Western 0<'eai 
hard (>a.se.s. The new life atl.mded chNel,^ 
upon the old, and the nine eliaplers ai 
“Almayer’s Folly" w<*id with me t.. the \'ic 
torui Dock, wheiH-e in a few days ue started 
or Rouen. 1 \v<jn’| g,, .so far as saving I hat 
the engaging of a man fated mwer to rro.s.s 
the Western Omm wn.s the ahsnhite eansr 

of the ln-uneo.(',uu»diHn 'rranspurt ( ompanNA 

laiJiire to achieve even a single (»assa <.c. ft 
uught have Imm tlu,{ ^f eourse; hni the 

obvious, gross obstacle WH.S dearly tlm want ut 
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money. IA)ur linndn'd and sixty l)unks fo; 
einii>raiil.s wen* pul toi>('llu'r in llu' 'Iweei 
d(‘cks hy industrious carpeutt-rs whik' we la.\ 
in the Victoria Dock, hut, m'Vi'r an enuKrau 
luriK'd uj) in lloueu of which, heing a hu 
inaiu' p(‘rson, I confess I was glad. .Sonn 
«(Mill('iucu from Paris 1 think tlicre wen 

O' 

lhre(‘ of tluMu, and one was .said to 1 h‘ tin 
chairinau turned uj», indeed, and Wind fron 
end to <‘ud <»f the shit), knocking their .sill 
hats j:aaujjy_jjj;^a2iLst^^ i <t1 

It'udtsl th<‘!u |>er.soually, and I can voiT(>h fo' 
it that the inti'rest they look in things wa; 
intellig<Mit enough, though, ol>viou.sly, tiun 
had iievtu- .seen anything of tlu' .sort before 
'Pheir fa<'(*s as tlaw went ashore wore a <‘heer 
fully in<’on<*hisi\'e expression. .Notwilhstand 
iug that this iii.speetiug eereinony was .sup 
p(».s(‘d to h(‘ a pndiminary to iimnediate .sailing 
it was then, as tht«y tih-d down our gangway 
that 1 r(‘eeived tlie inwaixl monition that nt 
.sailing within the meaning of our charle: 
party w<add <‘Vt‘r lalo* phu’c. 

It’ must !«• .said that in les.s than thre< 
weeks a move l(«>k place, ^^hcn we firs 
arrived we had been takeiJ up with mnel 
een'tnony vv«*ll tinvard the centre of the ttnvn 
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juk!, all (lie street eoriters iilacardci 

with till' lri<’nior [uisfeiN aiiiKiiuiciiin- jjj 
Mirth of our etuupauv', the /;e/// luiunjinil witi 
Mis wife and family made a Suii<lay la.lidj,! 
iioiii th(‘ iiisjM'el ion (») (Ik* >lnji. { \va^ alwav' 
ill evidenee in my Rest tmifomi i,, aieeVn' 
ioriiiatioii as Ihouyh 1 had Meeii a < 'ook\ 
tourists’ interpreter, while oiir <piaiierma.ster.v 
ivaped a harvest; of small ehaiiee fnmi 
sonally eondueted parties. 1S„| uhen (he 
move was mad(‘ that m(»\-e whieli carried as 
some mile and a half down the stream (,> hj. 
tied up loan altoyudher imiddim- and -liahhier 
quay-then indei-d the d.'Mdali.m of M.litude 
becameour hd. M was a eun.plete ami mhuhI- 
ess stagnation; tor as w** had (Im ship readv 
for sea to the .smaiie.st detail, as the frost was 
hard and the days .short, we vere ahsolulelv 
ide-u le to the point of Idushing with s|,a.m‘ 
wlien the thought slrm-k us that all (he lime 
our salaru's went on. Young Cole was ag- 
gneved beeause, ns he .said, ve mmld mit 

oahng hke tlu.H all day; even tin- l.anio lost 
fs Cham since there was nothing to pVeM-nf 

- The good larainor— he was really a ; 
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riost ('Xc<>lleMt IVllow ~-b('C!un<‘ uiiliappy as far 
IS was i)()ssihl<‘ to his cheery nature, till one 
lrear\' (la^■ I siiy.nx'slcsl, out ol slie<*r niiseliit'l, 
[hat he shouhl employ lh<‘<h»nnanl energies of 
[he crew in hauling l>oth eahl<‘S uj* on tleek an<i 

iurninit' t hem end for etui. 

For a nuHuent Mr. Parainor was. nnhani. 
"Exeellenl idea!” hut din-elly liis face fell. 

_ . . Yvs\ But we etin'l make 

that joh last more than thr<‘e <lays.” he mut- 
l(*red, diseontente<lly. 1 <lon I knowhow loiij; 
iu' expt'eted us to h<' sittek on the l'i^l‘^sid< 
outskirts of Uouen, i)Ut 1 know that tlieejihles 
eot hiuiled up and lurne.l tmd for en«l :teeor<l- 
iiif^ to my satanie su^^ijesliou, ptit <!own af;ain» 
and their vt'ry exiNteue<‘ utterly forj^olten, I 
lu'litwe, before a Freiielt river pilot eame on 
hoard to take otir shi{) <lo\vn, empty as .she 
etinux into the Havre roads. 'Vott may think 
thitt this stsitt* ttf foreed idhmt'ss luvouix'tl soiiUi 
advance in the fortuue.s of Almayer atid his 
dan{j;hl(‘r. Vet it was not so. As if U. were 
some .sort of evil .spell, my banjolst eabm- 
mate’s interruption, as related above, bad 
anv.sted them short at, the ptant of that, f^ 
ful suns<d ior many weeks tu^^etber. YTT was 
alwavs tlms with this bo..k, begun in ‘89 and 
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ill '!H wiih tluit shnri.Nf of ,.| 
ill(' tK.VrIs wilirll it w;,s (,, ,ny 1,,) 

Hi'lwtrti ils uiH.iiiiiy aT 

in;tv»T t(» his .iiiiii<<r in !ii> nifcX \.iicr i 

Ahdullairs iliisrtifiny) iiM'lit.i! tviVivncr tn'lll 

(uiiint Islatn "'ri.r M.-rrifnl, (!„■ ( 'i.,np;,ssio,i 
al«‘ uhn‘h rius,.s tin* l.uuk. !!„t.* um* to 
srvffal lui.u M*a {.assay.*., , j^ij 

list' tin* clfwitfd ithra.scuInL'y sidtafdc tu |f,^, 
lu fin* sirtn-s nf thnn) nf 

<■'",''‘‘'<•'"1 and «ln* rrali/.ilinr. <.f . (uhih.M.dX^ 
vain Wards. <*\{ir<*ssiiur a liyhf hnartad and (■»>*- 

iMaiitic* wJtiiih 

. was m {stis. uiaai niin* .vrars „!d 
AfiS! 'r'li' 

_ tua ol (Ik* tunc and {ndliiiy n.y finyrr „„ 
the hlank sjKier ||h.,j rej»r.*M*ntinK the lut- 
wilved mpfnry .,f that ,*ut,tin.<td. I said fo 

V' »•' '"HUic- 

Xactr ‘ »».v rhar- 

»'!icuTn«nv; 

1 KS'"' ll|i I Jmll (i,, l/irn-r 

A.,,1 of „„ 

>l liH iJliT « ,|,i„rt>T ,rf „ „.„|„rv „r ,,,, 
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)ciiig tlu' region <>l‘ Stanley I*alls, wliieh in 
(IS was IIh' i)lank<'S of blank spact's oii tin- 
'arth’s (igured surfacv. And the >1^- 
‘All, layer’s k'olly," earri»‘d aland me as it if 
vere a'talisman or a tn-asure, went ///ere, too. 
riiat it ('ver eanu‘ out of there se<‘ms a s]>e<'ial 
lispensation of Prttvid<‘n<-e, l»e<-ause a good 
nany of my <dher i>ropt‘rties, udinitely more 
.•aluable and usefid to nug remaiin'd In'ldud 
hrough nnforlnnat/' ae<ad<‘ids of Iransporta- 
ion. I call to mind, for instam-e, a specially 
nvkward turn of Ike ( 'oiigo hetwe/ni Kin- 
■has.sa and Leopoklsville mort' [/art ieulm I.v 
.vhen oiu' had ((» lake it at night in a hig eaime 
>vith only half tin* prop<“r number oi pad/Ileis. 
[ failed in iieing the .seeoml whit<‘ man on 
rceor/l drowiaal at Hud iidcTesting spot 
Ihrough the upsetting of a eanoe. The first 
was a young Ib-lgiau oflieer, bid the aeeideid 
liapi>ened .som<* months before my time, and 
he, too, I Indieve, was going home; not per- 
hai»s (luitt' so ill us myself -bid- still he was 
going houH'. I got round the turn more 
less alive, though I was too sick to nm' 
whether I ilid or not, and, always with “Al- 
nuiyer's Folly” among my dimini.shing bag- 
gage, I arrived al that deleetable capital, 
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B.....,,, wl„,v, 

I,, I;,!,,. , I,, , 

time tu wish ,„ys,.||' nwr .111(1 • 

ri,,. A, 

Ahimyer s l•.•i|y. ' hut the chupf,.,. j,, . 

Imy wlueh full., we, I ua.s ihal ..f a huia;' I,,,,, 
illnexs au.l very d, eur,\ alrM-cuv 
<;va, m-more preeMy the hvln.(.alhie...( 
I'^Iimeut of Chaiaj.e}. is reialrreil ^nrr^rrk 

Ti„ r'-,-' 

• , ninth are iiiesf ricn),i.. 

"I-- I 

W to the nefivifies of » healthv evistniee 

to hold itie U- 5 U t * oarfh had iiuthi,i>( 

thi,r ? ' And fhei, 

dial inemornhle store i:i , , ' 

Madeira, ri.i nmnf IJ ' 

i-npSi tt.?' 

JhIc ■-l«„„|,l 

wncenie.lita-rt'.inivdn'' "I'l"’'"'""'-" i- 

TIic whole MS . •■ "f l>iiid. 

Whole MS. ac.,„„e.l „ „„ 
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aii(‘i('iii, yt'llouish If af 

Iasi, unn'a.s<Mial)l(' to suppo.sc Ihat auyth'nij,^ 
in llu‘ worlil wutihl t'vnr iiapixai !o A!niay<*r 
and Xiiia. Ainl yrl .sotiicl liiiiy iiiosl iiulikidy 
lo lia[>lH'ii on ilio hi,”h .s<‘as was to \vak<‘ (Inau 
u|) from tlnar slato of siisi»('ndnd animation. 

Wliat is it that Novadis .says: “ 1 1 is {■crlain'^ 
my <'on\ i<‘tion ‘iains inlinitoly tin* tmnm'nt an- 
otln'r .soul will li('li<'\a‘ in it.” .Xml what is a 
nov(‘l if not a convm'tion of our ftdlow-mrn’s '' 
('xist('nc(' strony <'nou!j:!i lo lake upon itstdf 
a form <)f ima,ifim‘d !if<> cloaror than laailily 
and \vhos<‘ atammulalfd vorisimilitmh* of st- 
k'(‘l(‘d (‘pi.sodcs [>nfs to shanu* tin* prith* of 
<l(>cunumtary histoi-y. Provithmot* whicli .saved 
my MS. from llte ( 'oni'o rapids Itroiiydil if to 
tlu' knowle<l”'(‘ ol a lndpful .son! tar out on tin* 
open .sc‘a. It would hemi my part the/freatest 
ingratitude ev<‘i' to forgtd tin* sallow, sunkiui 
faet' ami the d<‘ej)-.sel, dark 4*y<*s of the young 
('amhridgi* man (lie was ji “passenger for his 
lu'alth” on i>oard I lie good .ship Torrens out- 
ward houml to .Vnstralia) who was the first 
rt‘ad<*r <if "Almayer’s Folly” the very first, 
ns-ider I ev**r ha<l. “Wouhl it hort‘ you very 
uuK'lt in n*a<ling a MS. in a lutndwriling like 
mine?” 1 asketl him tme evening, on a snd- 
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1 

Ilf ul!^ lii.» i*i*p j ill, I * 

n (!rau,-r r,|„.„ , I 

Wjvc him a Halrhful ..Siuvss.o,, r J ' 

All flii.f 1 1 ' ■ ^ (I'K-KI, Iiiayh,.. 

1,” luan. si, il , 

'I'M'HM. a mai, .,f f..„ u..r.}s ,.n,i „ 

hlif will. . .1 . * 

•'> l)i.s Iillr.1 1- |„„1; 
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folding it Irngl Iiwiso. “I will road it to- 
morrow," ho nmiarkod, soi/.iiig tho door- 
handlo; and thou waloliing th<‘ roll of tho ship 
for a propitious monnnit, ho optuna! tho door 
and was gom'. In tin' inonumt of his o\il 
I hom’d tho sustainod Looming of llu* wiinl, 
the swisli of tlio water on tho d«'<’ks of tlu’ 
Tonrii.s, and tho suLdinsi, as if distant, roar 
of tho rising soa. I noted tin* growing dis- 
<(uiot in tlu’ groat rostlossin’ss of the oot'an, 
and i’(‘spondo<l professionally to it with the 
ihought'that at <"iglit o'clock, in anoflior half- 
hour or so at llu’ farthest, tin* topgallant- 
sails would have to oonu* oil' tho sliip. 

N(‘Xl <lay, hut this time in tlu* first <log- 
watoh, Jao(|U<'s (‘utorod my <’aLin. Ho luul a 
thick woollen mnillor round his throat, and 
tin* MS. was in his hand. Ho t<‘ndor(*d it to 
nu* with a steady ktok. Luf without a word. 

I look it in sih’uoo. Ho sal down on the 
conch and still .Siiid nothing. I o|M‘u<‘d and 
shut a dra\v(*r mnh*r my <losk, on which a 
fillod-u(» log-slat<‘ lay wid<' oj>on in its wooden 
frame uniting to he eopu‘<i n(*atly into the 
sort of Imok I was aeensfomed to write with 
care, llu* shii>'s log-Look. I turiu'tl my hack 
.s«iuarcly on the desk. Anti even then -lataiue.s 

tl 
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'i'*n iiiijHtiM* al li„> fii.l uf , i 

.-I 
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Html In. ,.X}M*rfr<| tu s,v \ , 

'"mssuiriiliK iii.nI.'.Iv ill 

K„t .. • mfiTciiurw 

"Hli in (in- «hnl.’. 

InVr 

-'“-•v;"! 

I Jiii.“'ii,, 
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what y.,„ ,|iii,k „f 

in the . * ‘ '*'* ‘I"' 

remember Perfi^Iv’ ‘*^*'*' ‘ 
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it It'll, t!,i!ivvis(‘. “I will rt'ad il to- 
morrow,” lu' rt'inarkt'd, soi/.iiiy; ilu' door- 
Iiandle; ami tlu'ii watoliiii.i^' tlu' roll of t!i<‘ shii) 
for a proiiitioiis moiiu'nt, ho oponod llio door 
and was ooih'. In tht' momonl of his o\il 
I lioard tin* snslainod Imoinin.i^ of tin* wind, 
tlu* swish of tin* wah'r on tin* docks of tin* 
fonrtiK, and tin* subduoti, as if distant, roar 
of tin* risiiiM' s(‘a. I nott'd Iho .^rowin.o dis- 
(|ui('l in tin* i>rt‘at n'stlossnoss of Iho oot'aii, 
and n'spondod [irofossionally to it with flu* 
thong’hl’lhal at <'i,!'ht o’olo<*k, in anotht*r half- 
hour or so at tlu* farthest, the topjjallant- 
sails would have to oonio olf tin* ship. 

Next ilay, but litis tiun* in tlu* lirst dojj;- 
watoli, .Iao<iuos oul<*r<‘ti my (>al)iu. IIo had a 
thick woolh'U muffler round his throat, and 
lilt* MS. was in his hand. Ht* tt*udor<‘d it to 
nu* with a sfi*ady look, but witinml a word. 

I took it in silonoo. lie sal ihnva on Ilu* 
couch ami still .said nothiuij. I opt'ut't! ami 
shut a drawt'r mtdt*r my «l«*sk, on whicli a 
fillod-tiji lo^yslato lay wide ttpoii tit its wotMh*ji 
framt* waiting b> ho oot>iod neatly into Ilu* 
sort of book I Wits aocnstoniotl to write with 
care, the ship’s lo^-book. I turned my Itaek 
s(iuitrt*ly on the desk. And even then Jawpu's 

It 
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ilu' alerl to cjitch the order that was to 
follow this call to at P'liliim. It n*aeited me 
as a faint, fierce shout to ''S((u;ir<' liu' yards.” 
“Aha!” 1 thoiiydil to inyseif, “a. w<‘sterly 
blow eomin,!!,' on.” 'PIk'h 1 turiual to tny viuw 
first readta*, who, alas! was not to liv<‘ loiiii' 
enou.i’ii t<» know the end of the laltn 

“Now k't me ask you one more thino; 
is llu' story ([iiitt' clear to you as it stands?" 

11(' raised his dark, gentle eyes to my fact' 
and s('('m('d surprised. 

“Yes! PerlVwlly." 

This was all I was to h<>ar from liis lips 
eoiKS'rning the merits of “.\lma.\a''r's Folly." 
We never spoke tog(‘th(‘r of the hook again. 
A long iHU’iod of had w<*ather set in ami I 
had no thoughts left hut f<tr my duties, while 
poor .Jae<iu<'.s caught a fatal <'old and had to 
k<‘ep close in his eahiji. When we arrived in 
Ad('laide the first n-adiu* of my pro.st* went at 
once up-<’(mntry, and die<l rather .suddenly in 
tin* <‘11(1, <‘ith(*r in Australia or it may he on the 
l)assage while goiiig luune Ihnuigh the riue/. 
('anal. 1 am not sun* wliieh it was n<»w, ami 
1 do not think 1 i*ver heard pn*<*i.sely; though 
1 made in<iuiri(*.s nhout him from some of our 
return pa,s.sengt*rH who, wamlering about to 
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‘‘SCO ihc cciuilry” (hiriti:>- ilu* ship's sUn 
in l)nrl, 1 );h1 cuiuc iipoti hitii hciv .-ukI 
Al Iasi we sail(‘»l, liomcwani Ih.iiikI, aiu 
still iiol one liitc was added i,, (|„. earelcs. 
scrawl of Ihc tiiaiiy payees uhieh p.a.r Jae(|U(v 
luul had Ihc patit'iuv to read uiih the very 
shadows of Ktcniily .natlHTiric already in Ih'o 
hollows of his kind, sfcadl'asi eyo. 

Ihc iniri)os<' iiisfilicti into nn* !>\ his siniide 
aiid final ‘Distinctly" remained dornianl, vo| 
alive to await its (tpj)orf unity, I dare sa'v I 
amcompcllcd nnconsciously eompelled now 
to write volume after volume, as in pa^t years 
I \vas cpmpiJIcd to pa. to se.-, \ oyap<‘ 'after 
D'aves must follow iq.ou .me an 
other as leagues used to follow in the <iavi 
"one by, on and on to the apf.oint.'d end 
winch, being Truth itself, is One on.' for al 
men and for alloc<'U}>alions. 

~nr<rT«>t kimiv will, 'll i.r h,,- i.v,, 

™ iiiyraml 

™,W„I to m, siill, i„ wiiiiiiK, lis in pi. 

_« to sea, I ha, I |„ „,iil rliiuilv. 

Ut mo 1 ,,,,,,, ||„„ , 

> thoso w<m,h.rf„l Ml.,,,., ,h„| 

tlloa a ,v,a,h-l„l, f.,r ||„. f,,',, 

iml If I may pr.,|e ,n„,„ 
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lency, il ujis wrv just lli<‘ siiiiic uitli niy 
wrilin.u. Some men. 1 have iieanl, urife in 
railway earria.ii'es, ami eimhl <i<t ii, [n-rliaps, 
silliu,s>' (“rossed-leymal on a <-|ot lies-lim*; Inil 
I musi eeiih's.s ilial my syl)arili<’ (li.s[)()Nit ion 
will not eoiiwml h. write wilimiil somefhim^ 
al k'ast rt'stmihliny' a <-ltair. lam* hy Hue, 
rather than })a,m‘ 1)\' paije, was the growth of 
“Almayt'r’s Ihdly.” 

Ami so it ha[)pene<l that 1 very mmrly lost 
tin* MS., a<l\‘ane(*<l now to the (irsi worils 
of tin* ninth chapter, in ||u* I* Viedrh-hst rasse 
railway station (fliars in fh'rlin, you know), 
on my way to Polaml, or imM’i' pr<‘<‘is(‘ly to 
Ukraine. On an early, sleepy inornini' eliaiisi;- 
ing trains in a hurry I left my (iladslone i.aji 
in a refn'shm<*nlo*ooni. A W(»rthy ami inlel- 
lif>'ent /v p//'er/r(h/r/' r<‘seiie<l it, \‘ef in inv 
an.xiety 1 was not Ihinkino of the MS., hut 
of all the other thiujjjs tliat were pneked in the 
haf^. 

In Warsaw, wh<*re I sfient twf» tlay.s, thewe 
wamlerinij; pafttss \\<*re nevta* exjM».st‘«! to tin* 
lip'hl, (‘\<*<‘pl once to eiimlie-lighl, while the 
ha^ lay opt‘n on th<* chair. I wits lirt'.ssing 
hurriedly to <line at a .sportinji: ehd>. A friend 
of my childhood tlu* hud l>ccn in the Diplo- 
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matic Service, but had turned to growing 
wJieat on paternal acres, and we had not seen 
each other for over twenty years) was sitting 
on the hotel sofa waiting to carry me off 
there. 


You might tell me something of your life 
while you are dressing,” he suggested, kindlv. 

1 do not think I told him much of my life- 
story either then or later. The talk of the 
select httle party with which he made me 
dine was extremely animated and embraced 
most subjects under heaven, from big-game 
shooting in Africa to the last poem published 
in a very modernist review, edited by the 
very young and patronized by the highest 
society. But it never touched upon “Al- 
mayer s Folly,” and next morning, in uninter- 
rupted obscurity, this inseparable companion 
went on rolling with me in the southeast direc- 
toward the government of Kiev. 

"^t that time there was an eight hours’ 
c rive, if not more, from the railway station to 
C TOun ry- louse which was my destination. 
^ (tliese words were alwavs 

wTl. letter 

vonrJf received in London— “Get 

y iself driven to the only inn in the place, 
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dine as well as you can, and some time in the 
evening my own confidential servant, facto- 
tum and majordomo, a Mr. V. S. (I warn you 
he is of noble extraction), will present him- 
self before you, reporting the arrival, of the 
small sledge which will take you here on the 
next day. I send with him my heaviest fur, 
which I suppose with such overcoats as you 
may have with you will keep you from 
freezing on the road.” 

Sure enough, as I was dining, served by a 
Hebrew waiter, in an enormous barn-like 
bedroom with a freshly painted floor, the door 
opened and, in a travelling costume of long 
boots, big sheepskin cap, and a short coat 
girt with a leather belt, the Mr. V. S. (of 
noble extraction), a man of about thirty- 
five, appeared with an air of perplexity on 
his open and mustached countenance. I 
got up from the table and greeted him in 
Polish, with, I hope, the right shade of con- 
sideration demanded by his noble blood and 
his confidential position. His face cleared 
up in a wonderful way. It appeared that 
notwithstanding my uncle’s earnest assur- 
ances, the good fellow had remained in doubt 
of our understanding each other. He imag- 
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ined I would talk to him in some foreio’n 
language. I was told that his last words on 
getting into the sledge to come to meet me 
shaped an anxious exclamation : 


T^ell. \\ell! Here I am going, but God 

only knows how I am to make myself under- 
stood to our master’s nephew.” 

^ e understood each other very well from 
the first. He took charge of me as if I were 
not quite of age. I had a delightful boyish 
feeling of coming home from school when he 
muffled me up next morning in an enormous 
bearskin travelling-coat and took his seat 
protectively by my side. The sledge was a 
very small one, and it looked utterly insig- 
nificant, almost like a toy behind the four 
big bays harnessed two and two. We three, 
counting the coachman, filled it completely. 
He was a young fellow with clear blue eyes! 
the high collar of his livery fur coat framed 
ns cheery countenance and stood all rqund 
level with the top of his head . 

Now, Joseph,” my companion addressed 
nm, do you think we shall manage to get 
home before six?” His answer was that we 
would surely, with God’s help, and providing 
there were no heavy drifts in the long stretch 
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:)el\V(‘<‘n (•(‘rlMiii villa,i!,’t‘s wliosc lunm-s 

ail ('Xln'iiu'ly rainiliar souiui to luy ears. 
[!(' luriu'il iMit all <*x<'('ll<'nl I'uaclinjaii. v\ilh 
in instiiifl for ki'cpin^' I In* r*>a<i aimmy tin' 
•iiiow-<‘< )Na‘i'<'< 1 fi<‘l<is am! a natural .ulll <•! 
:>'cllin^' tin' Ix'-st out of his horses. 

“He is the son of that Josi'pii tliat I sup- 
[)o.s(' the ('a|itaiii renieinhers. lie who used 
to drive tin* Captain's late oraneimol her of 
holv memory, remarked \ . ts., hiis_\' liiekm_4 
fur alnnil mi\" !^H*t . 

I riaiua a I 1 llu'* lriist^\ Jnsrph 

who used to drive my oramlmother. Why! 
lu' it was who let mi' tiohl the reins tor the 
first tinu' in my life and allowed me to play 
with the f^ri'at fotir-in-hami wliip outside tin' 
doors of tin* eoaeii-lmnsi'. 

“W'liat heeame of him?” I ask<‘d. “lie 
is no loiif^iT si'rvinj'. l suppose. 

“Ill* si'rvi'd our masti'r, was tin* reply. 
“But In' <li(*d of I'holera ten years a^o now - 
that t'piilemii* tlial we lunl. And Ids wif<' 
died at the sann* tiun* the whole houst'fu! 
of thi'in, and this is theouiy l»oy that was left. 

The MS. of “ Almayer’.s Folly” was reposiu; 
in Iht' lia^j under our leet . 

I saw apiin tin* .sun .setting on t!i 
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as 1 saw il in the Iravt'ls of ni\- childhood. 
It set, clear and red, dippinu into I lie siiow 
ill fill! vi(‘\v as if if w<‘re Nctliu;.;- <01 the sea. 
It was tw<*iily-lhree y<'ar> since 1 hail sih'ii 
tlie sun .set over that land; and U(> dnive on 
in the darkness which fell swiftly npiat Ihi' 
livid expan.se of .snows till, out uf the waste of 
a, while earth joinin.n; a hestarred sk,\ . surged 
up lilaek shapt's, tin* c!uni[»s of trees ahoiil 
a villafje of the rkrainian plain. A i-otlace 
or two glideil Ity. a low intenniiialdc wall, 
and then, f,ditnmeriipr and winkiin;; thruii.i'ii a 
screen of fir-trees, the lii'lits of the niasliM-'s 
liouse. 

That very evi'nin.i' the wanderin.*; MS. of 
“Almayer’s Folly" was unpacked and unosttm- 
tatiously laid on flu* writinff-talde in iny room, 
the gue-st-room which had heen. I was in- 
formed in an afle<*tionale!y careless lone, 
awaiting me for some fifteen years or so. It 
attracted no attention from fin* atlVcl tonah* 
presence hovering roiiml the .son of the fa- 
vourite sister. 

‘‘You won’t have many liours to your- 
self while you art* staying with me. Iirolher,” 
e said-— this form of addr(‘H.s horrowed from 
-he speech of our peasants heing tin* usual 
m 
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expression of tlie liiii'best .iio(«! limm.nr in n 
niomenl of allVi-lioinile elaiion. "I 4iall I- 

alwaA'S <‘01111111!,' in for a <’lial. 

A,sa matti'r <.r lad. we had the whole hnn.e 
lo eliat in, and w<‘n' t'v-iTlasliii.iily inlrudiaa 
upon ea(‘h ollu'r. I invaded the relirenienl ol 
his study wIkmt the prin<‘ii»al lea tore uas a 
,,,l„.ssarsilver ink.slaiid iM-es<-nled to him .m 
his Hftielh vear liv a stii.seriidion of all hm 
wards then living. H*' *'<‘'1 .U'lardian d 

laany orphans of land mwnin- families tr..in 
the \hrvv siHitlu'ni im^vmvvs vvvr siuw tin' 
year 1S(5(). Some of ihmii had h<'<“n my s<-hool - 
fellows and plavmates. hut not .m«‘ of them, 
eirls or hoys, that 1 know of has <‘ver written 
a novel. One or two were olth'r than inysell 
eon.shh'rahly older, too. One of tlienu a 
visitor I rmnemher in my I'arly y<‘ar.s, was the 
man who first pul nu' on horseha<‘k. and his 
ruur-liorsi* ha<’h<‘!or turnout, his perfeel horse- 
maiiship ami humeral skill in manly <*xereise.s. 
was one of my earli<‘sl mlmimtions. 1 se<*m 
to renmmher’ my mother l<M.kinK from 
a <-olounade in front <»f the ilininK-r<»om 
windows as I was lifted u|»on the pony, 
held, for all I know, hy the very JoH«>ph- 
the groom atla<’he<l specially to my grainl- 
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4S I have said, I was uHpa<‘kiii.i^ my 
\ ai'UM-a jouraev rroiu 

t\ into I’kraiue. 'H.v MS. ol ‘ Almay- 
r's Follv” lay <'‘'iuiKinit>n already lur sotiie 
hr,,, .vrai's ,.r'.n..n.. mi.l Um-m in "n- nml ■ 
. 11 .,,. „r ii, „ns mn,, .-nl..- 

„„ 11... w,'ili..«-lnliln 

|a,vnvin(l....ln.w.Tll...|nl.K''Vnsl,l ..au.ll., 

,,,;.,..v..,va,nHn,rU.,n..v lln.i{.».-nn"'' ''l 

:,l,n,, will. r...... .'..mll.'s ...n'li, '■!> 

lall.v 11... r'«"« 

r.il- 111.. wall.U.linf! n.'lilu'W. 1 l.n Win. > 

' "wil.iii liv.. l.un.ln-'l .v.iril, "f Hx' 
wi.i,i. I S..1 sh,...i 11... ii.xi i-'-yx"' 

I, art ..t n.,v in.il.-rni.l Knunllall"'' s 

11... nnly l.nrl r<..iii.ii.inB in tl><' in"'"-,- 
„r „ ....■n.l..'.. ll-' fn""'.''-. »>nl 
,1„. viUnf,-.. in tin' li">ill<'« I'lnAnnsN "I “ "y 
ler'a i.igl.l limn. In.v tin' ttn-nl unfenivll fn'M.',-- 
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since I had entered the house. “Forty years 
ago your mother used to write at this verj 
table. In our house in Oratow, it stood ir 
the little sitting-room which, by a tacit ar- 
rangement, was given up to the girls — mean 
to your mother and her sister who died so 
young. It was a present to them jointly 
from your uncle Nicholas B. when your 
mother was seventeen and your aunt two 
years younger. She was a very dear, de- 
lightful girl, that aunt of yours, of whom I 
suppose you know nothing more than the 
name. She did not shine so much by per- 
sonal beauty and a cultivated mind in which 
your mother was far superior. It was her 
good sense, the admirable sweetness of her 
nature, her exceptional facility and ease in 
daily relations, that endeared her to every- 
body. Her death was a terrible grief and a 
serious moral loss for us all. Had she lived 
she would have brought the greatest blessings 
to the house it would have been her lot to 
enter, as wife, mother, and mistress of a 
household. She would have created round 
herself an atmosphere of peace and content 
which only those who can love unselfishly 
are able to evoke. Your mother — of far 
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■cuter !>euuly, <‘xre[)l ionaliy (list iui^tiislicd 
1 jM-rson, manner, and inlcll<*cl had a less 
isy (lispnsil ion. Hcin^' more Itrillianl ly gifted, 
le also expect e<l more from life. .Vt, that 
•ying linie espeeiall.w we were greatly eon- 
>rned al)ont her state. Snifering in her 
ealth from the slntek of h(*r fatlier’s death 
ilie was alone in the hon.-.e with him when 
(' died suddenly ), she was torn hy tlu‘ iti- 
ard struggle between her love for th<‘ man 
horn she was to marry in the end and her 
nowledge <d‘ her dead father's declared 
ijeetion to that match. rnahle to In’ing 
erself to disregard that cherished memory 
lid that judgment slie had alwav's respected 
lid Irnsled, and. on the other hand, f(*eling 
le ini[>ossihilily to resist a sentiment so 
■ep and so true, slie eonld not have lieen 
qieeled to preserve tier menial and moral 
dance. .\t war with herself, she eonld 
>1 give to others that feeling of [leaee 
hieh was not her own. It was only later, 
hen united at last with the man of lu‘r 
loiee, that she deveh»|«*d those uneommoi 
fis of mind and fiearl whieh <■ompelle< 
le respect and admiration even of our 
les. .Meeting with calm fortitude the eruel 
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trials of a life reflecting all the national and 
social misfortunes of the community, slu 
realized the highest conceptions of duty a.*- 
a wife, a mother, and a patriot, sharing the 
exile of her husband and representing nobly 
the ideal of Polish womanhood. Our uncle 
Nicholas was not a man very accessible to 
feelings of affection. Apart from his wor- 
ship for Napoleon the Great, he loved really, 
I believe, only three people in the world: 
his mother — your great-grandmother, whom 
you have seen but cannot possibly remem- 
ber; his brother, our father, in whose house 
he lived for so many years; and of all of 
us, his nephews and nieces grown up around 
him, your mother alone. The modest, lov- 
able qualities of the youngest sister he did 
not seem able to see. It was I who fell 
most profoundly this unexpected stroke oi 
death falling upon the family less than a 
year after I had become its head. It was 
terribly unexpected. Driving home one win- 
try afternoon to keep me company in oui 
empty house, where I had to remain per- 
manently administering the estate and at- 
tending to the complicated affairs — (the girls 
took it in tmn week and week about)— 
.60 



A PE R SOX A L KErORD 

lriviii,a,\ as 1 said, from llu' Iiousc ol the 
douMless d\d<la Polocka, wIumv <.m- invalid 
uolher was slaA in.U then to ho ni'ar a doctor, 
hoy lost lh(‘ road and got stuck in a snow- 
Irift. She was alone with the <-oacliman and 
>1(1 \'alcry, lh(> iK'rsonal s<‘rvant ot* our late 
father. Impatient ol* delay whih‘ th(*y \verf‘ 
trying to <lig' thc'ms(dv<'s out, she jumped out, 
!)1‘ the sh'dge and w<'id to look ior llu' road 
herst'ir. .All this ha|>p('n('<l in '.>1, not l«'n 
miles from the' Intusi* in whi<‘h \\t' ai(‘ sil- 
ling now. 'rin* road was sooti found, hut 

snow had hegun to fall thickly again, and 

they were four more lauirs getting hoim'. 
Both the men took olf their slieepskin- 
lined greati'oats and used all their own rugs 
to wrap her u|> against tht' <‘old, notwith- 
standing lu'r protests, positive* eenieTs, and 
e've*n struggle's, as \alery uHe'rwartl re'lule'el 
to me*. ‘ How eemld 1.' he rt'monstrated with 
lu'i', ‘go to mee'l the* hlesse'd soul oi niy lute* 
inaste*r if I let any harm come le> you while 
there’s a spark of lift* left in my hotly? 

\Vh<*n they reaehetl home at last the pt«)r 
old man was stitf ami speechless frmn ex- 
posurt’, and the <*oaelmuui wa.s in not iniuh 
better iilight. though he had the strtmgth to 
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drive round to the stables himself. To my 
reproaches for venturing out at all in such 
weather, she answered, characteristically, that 
she could not bear the thought of abandon- 
ing me to my cheerless solitude. It is in- 
comprehensible how it was that she was 
allowed to start. I suppose it had to be! 
She made light of the cough which came on 
next day, but shortly afterward inflamma- 
tion of the lungs set in, and in three weeks 
she was no more! She was the first to be 
taken away of the young generation under 
my care. Behold the vanity of all hopes and 
fears! I was the most frail at birth of all 
the children. For years I remained so deli- 
cate that my parents had but little hope of 
bringing me up; and yet I have survived 
five brothers and two sisters, and many of 
my contemporaries; I have outlived my wife 
and daughter, too— and from all those who 
have had some knowledge at least of these 
old times you alone are left. It has been 
my lot to lay in an early grave many honest 
hearts, many brilliant promises, many hopes 
full of life.” 

He got up briskly, sighed, and left me 
iaymg, “We will dine in half an hour.” 
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^^ithoul moving-, 1 li.st('n<'<l to his quick 
Lcps resounding on the waxed (loor <vr the 
cxl room, Iravt-rsing tlu' anteroom lined 
aih bookshelves, when* h(‘ paused to pul 
is chlhnitlc in tin* [>iiM‘-stan<l before passing 
il(» the drawing-room Ifhesi' w<'re all rii 
wlu'ri* h<‘ bt*<'ame mandibk* (m Ihc' 
hick carpel. Ibtl 1 lu'anl the door of his 
ludy-lx'droom eiost*. lb' was tlu-n sixty- 
W(t vears old and had lu'en i<>r a <jU<iitt'i 
,f a century llu- wisest, llu- firmest, the most 
ndulgenl of guardians, c-xtemliug over me a 
Kdernal <*are and allVetion, a moral supptu-t 
vhieh 1 seemed l(. fe<‘l always near me in the 
nost distant part s of t he t-arl h. 

As to Mr. Nicholas B., sub-Iieutenanl of 
SOS, lieutenant of ISl.d iu the French army, 
ind for a short lime Offincr d'Ordonmimr 
)f Marshal Marniont; afterwanl captain in 
h(^ '•id Bi'giment of Mounted iiifles in the 
ioli.sli army such as it existed up to IKtSO 
n th<‘ reduci'd kingdom <‘stabHshe<l by^ li«e 
Congress <d’ Vienna 1 mu.st .say that from 
dl that more distaid i>ast, known to me 
nulitiunally and a little de r'mu and called 
Hit by lhe \V(»rds of the man ju.st gone away, 
a(‘ rcmain.H the most imsimplctc figure. It 
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is obvious that I must have seen him in ’64 
for it is certain that he would not have 
missed the opportunity of seeing my mother 
for what he must have known would be the 
last tinie. From my early boyhood to this 
day, if I try to call up his image, a sort of 
mist rises before my eyes, mist in which I 
perceive vaguely only a neatly brushed head of 
white hair (which is exceptional in the case 
of the B. family, where it is the rule for 
men to go bald in a becoming manner before 
thirty) and a thin, curved, dignified nose, 
a feature in strict accordance with the physical 
tradition of the B. family. But it is not by 
these fragmentary remains of perishable mor- 
tality that he lives in my memory. I knew, 
at a very early age, that my granduncle 
Nicholas B. was a Knight of the Legion of 
Honour and that he had also the Polish Cross 
for valour Virtuti Militari. The knowledge of 
these glorious facts inspired in me an admiring 
veneration; yet it is not that sentiment, strong 
as it was, which resumes for me the force and 
the significance of his personality. It is over- 
borne by another and complex impression of 
awe, compassion, and horror. Mr. Nicholas 
.B. ivvinaiT^s for me the unfortunate and miser- 
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l,le (l)ul luM-oic) lu'iu.iA' who oii«r upon a linu^ 

ia,d cat(M> a (log'- 
ll is a <»'oo(l forty vtNtrs siiico 1 la'anl fin' 
ale, and llu' has not \vt>rii olf yet. 

believe this is the very lirsi, say. rt'alisf ie. 
,lory I heard in my libu but all the saint* 1 
leri’t know why 1 sht.uhi havt* bet'U sn 
i'ifi'ht fully imprt">*'ed. Ot eourst* I know wlni! 
)ur \'illaj.?t' thi.iis look likt* but still. 

Sk)! At lids v<‘ry day. ret*allin.^ tin* hor- 
• 01 * and eoinpassiou ot my ehihihootl, I 
isk myst'lf wht'lher 1 am riydil in tliselosinf.' 
[() a void and fastidious worhl that awful 
:*pisode in tlu* family hislttry. ! ask myseli 
is it rijjrbt? t*sp<*eialiy as Iht* H- tamil,\ had 
alwavs bt*en honourablv’ known in a wide 
eoiudry-sidt* ft>r i.lu> delieaey ttf their tastes 
in tin* mattt'r oi eatint^ ami driiikiufX. But 
upon the w holt*, ami eonsitie'rinp; that this 
easlrommiieal dt'p'adation overtakiuft; a lial- 
lant youu^ oflle<*r lit's rt*ai!y sit the door ot 
tlu* (»n‘at .Xaiioleoii. I think that eover it 
up by sileiiet* wttuhl Ik* an exaK>?‘*«’»*ion of 
lit<*rary restraint, hel the truth stund hen‘. 
The re.spomsibility rests with the IMau (>f 
St. Il<*k‘na in view t»f hi.s deplorable levity 
in th<* etmtluel of the Bu.ssian cainpaiKu- It 
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an officer, were known to guard themselves 
badly and often not at all. In addition, the 
village lying at a great di.stance from tlie line 
of French retreat, they could not suspect the 
presence of stragglers from the (rrand Army. 
The three offic^ers had strayed away in a 
blizzard from the main column and had been 
lost for days in tlie woods, winch explains 
sufficiently tlie terrible straits to whicli they 
were reduced. Their plan was to Liy a.nd 
attract the attention of the pea.sant.s in that 
one of the liuts which was nearest to the en- 
closure; but as they were preparing to ven- 
ture into the very jaws of the lion, so to 
speak, a dog (it is miglity strange that there 
was but one), a creature ejuite as formidable 
under the circumstances as a lion, began to 
bark on the other side of the fence. . . . 

At this stage of the narrative, which I 
heard many times (by reciuest) from the 
lips of Captain Nicholas B.’s sister-in-law, 
my grandmother, I used to tremble with 
excitement. 

The dog barked. And if he had d 
more than bark, three officers of the 
Napoleon’s army would have p« 
ourably on the points of Cossacks’ lances, 
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or perchance escaping the cliase would 
died decently of starvation. But before tliey 
lad time to think of running away tliftl 
fatal and revolting dog, being carried 
y the excess of the zeal, dashed out throii^^'J' 
a gap in the fence. He dashed out and aiec 1 . 

IS head, I understand, was severed at one 
blow from his body. I understand also tlm t 
iater on, within the gloomy solitudes of tlio 
snow-laden woods, when, in a sheltering liol- 
low, a fire had been lit by the party, tlie 
condition of the quarry was discovered. l<> 
be distinctly unsatisfactory. It was not tli i i » 
on the contrary, it seemed unhealtl i i I 
obese; its skin showed bare patches of an 
■unpleasant character. However, they liatl 
»ot killed that dog for the sake of the pel t. 
He was large. . . . He was eaten. . . . 

-Lhe rest is silence. ... 

A silence in which a small boy shudder .s 
and says firmly : 

“I could not have eaten that dog.” 

And his grandmother remarks with a smile : 

Perhaps you don’t know what it is to 
fc>6 hungry/’ 

r-l^JAT “methmg o( it since. ISTot 

tiiat I have been reduced to eat dog. I 
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fed on llir ciuhloinal icnl aninial, uliich, in 
the lanti'iiajiiX’ of lli<‘ \'olalilo Oanls, is calh^l 
/(/ vachc cHnintr: I lia\'(' livcnl on an<-ionl salt 
junk, I know llu' taste of shark, of lr<‘pan;f, 
of snake, of nondescript disln's <*onlaining 
tilings without a nanu' but ol the Eilhua- 
iiiaii village dog never! 1 wish it to lx* dis- 
tinctly understooil that it is not I, but iny 
graiiduneh' .Nicholas, ot the !h>lish landiai 
gentry, ('Ii(‘i'alicr tie la Ltujiaii d' Ihanu'iir, etc., 
who, in his young days, had eaten the Lith- 
uanian dog. 

.1 wish he had not. 'I'lie childish horror 
of the d<‘ed clings absnnily to the grizzled 
man. I am perlV'ctly heiph'ss against it. 
Still, if he nadly had to, let us charitably 
reuu'inbi'r that he had eaten him on active 
service, whih- bearing u|> Imively against 
th(‘ gn‘at('st military <lisaster of iiKMlern his- 
tory, and, in a manner, for tlie .sake of his 
country. He had eaten him to apiH'a.si' his 
hunger, no <loubt. but also for the sake of 
an uuai>peasable ami imtritdie de.sire, in the 
glow of a great faith that lives .still 
the pursuit of a great illusion kino 
a fals<‘ beacon by a gn*nt man to lea. 
the effort of a brave nation. 

«» 
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Pro pafria ! 

L(H)k(Ml at ill that li.^lit, if aiiprars a s\vw| 
and d(‘('(>r()u.s meal. 

And looked at in tiic .sanio li,:,dil, my own 
diet, of la ravhe vnraijrv appears a falnoii!- 
and exlravaynud form (»f self indulyene.'; for 
why should 1, the son of a laml which such 
men as lhest> have turned uj) uilli Hu-ir 
plowshares and hedmved with their hlood, 
undertake the ijursnil of fanlastie meals of 
salt junk ami hardtack upon the w id(‘ s('as? 
On the kimh'st view if s<‘enis an unanswc'r- 
alilc ((iH'stion. Alas! ! ha\(' the <‘onvie|ioij 
that there are men of unstained reetiliule 
who are ready to murmur s<'(,rnfully the 
woid desertion. Ilnis llie tasti* ot innoeent 
adventure may he made hitter to tin* palate. 
Ihe part of the inexpliejihle shouhl he al- 
lowed for in appraisinjt: the eouduef of num 
in a world where no explanation is final. 
No charge of faitldessness ought to lx* lightly 
uttered. The ap|>earaue(‘.s id this perish- 
able life are (h^eeptive. like everything that 
falls under the judgment of our imperfect 
sen.ses. The inner voice may remain tnu' 
enough in its .secret eoimseh’ 'Phe fidelity 
to a special tradition may last tlirougli the 
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an unrelated existence, following 
■■'v. too, the traced way of an inex- 
iixipulse. 

take too long to explain the in- 
sa^lliance of contradictions in human 
Wliich makes love itself wear at times 
l‘"-'^L>erate shape of betrayal. And per- 
' is no possible explanation. In- 

‘nc*<2i as somebody said — ^is the most 

'Kexit, of all the virtues. I venture to 
‘ llnat it is one of the least common, 
t Ll'ie most uncommon of all. I would 
by this that men are foolish — or 
i»\os=5t men. Far from it. The barber 
joriest, backed by the whole opinion 
ic village, condemned justly the conduct 
ixLgenious hidalgo who, sallying forth 
liis native place, broke the head of 
mileteer, put to death a flock of inoffen- 
•slicsep, and went through very doleful 
rioiices in a certain stable. God forbid 
nil xinworthy churl should escape merited 
uro lt>y hanging on to the stirrup-leather 
h(‘ sublime cabcdleTO. Ktis was a very 
ii. very unselfish fantasy, fit for noth- 
‘XC-iCispt to raise the envy of baser mortals, 
tliere is more than one aspect to the 
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Pro patria / 

Looked iit in that light, it appears a sweet 
and decorous meal. 

And looked at in the aame light, my own 
diet of la vache enragee appears a fatuous 
and extravagant form of self-indulgence; for 
why should I, the son of a land which such 
men as these have turned up with their 
plowshares and bedewed with their blood, 
undertake the pursuit of fantastic meals of 
salt junk and hardtack upon the wide seas? 
On the kindest view it seems an unanswer- 
able question, Alas! I have the conviction 
that there are men of unstained rectitude 
who are ready to murmur scornfully the 
word desertion. Thus the taste of innocent 
adventure may be made bitter to the palate. 
The part of the inexplicable should be al- 
lowed for in appraising the conduct of men 
in a world where no explanation is final. 
No charge of faithlessness ought to be lightly 
uttered. The appearances of this perish- 
able life are deceptive, like everything that 
alls under the judgment of our imperfect 
enses. The inner voice may remain true 
enough in its secret counsel. The fidelity 
^to a special tradition may last through the 
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events ol’ nii uiutImRsI t'xisUnns?, lollowiiij^ 
fiiitlifully, too, lln' tnicetl way ol’ an inex- 
])lieal)le inipulse. 

Il, would lake too kniM! •<» explain I he in- 
timate a!liane(> of eontradi<’lions in hninan 
nature whieli makes love ilself wi'iir nl linn*s 
the desjierale shapi' of lielrayal. And per- 
haps there is no possihh* explanalion. In- 
dulH'enee as smite) tody said is the most 
intelli}fent of all ihe virlnes, 1 venture lo 
Ihink that it is one of the least common, 
if not the most nin’ommon of all. 1 w'onld 
not im])ly hy lids llml men are foolish or 
even most men. h'ar from it. 'I'he liarher 
and the priest, hacked liy the whole o])inion 
of the villaKe, condminn’d justly ihe <'on(hiet 
of the in/fenioiis hidnlf^o who, sallyin/j; (orlh 
from Ins native ))luei', hrokt' thi'. head of 
the innhMt'er, jnil to death a (lock »>f inotlen- 
sive .shee]), and wmil IhroiiKh very doleful 
(experiences in «i e(*rtain slahh'. (rod loilnd 
that an nnworthy elnirl should I'seape merited 
censure hy hangiiiK <»n to the stirrup-leather 
of the .snhlime nthallcm. Ills wtis a very 
noble, a very uuseKish fantasy, fit for iioth- 
infi; exeejit to raise tin* (*nvy ol baser mortals, 
But there is more than one aspect to the 
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charm of that exalted and dangerous figure, 
He, too, had his frailties. After reading sc 
many romances he desired naively to escape 
with his very body from the intolerable 
reality of things. He wished to meet, eye 
to eye, the valorous giant Brandabarbaran, 
Lord of Arabia, whose armour is made of the 
skin of a dragon, and wliose shield, strapped 
to his arm, is the gate of a fortified city. Oli, 
amiable and natural weakness! Oh, blessed 
simplicity of a gentle heart without guile! 
Who would not succumb to such a consoling 
temptation? Nevertheless, it was a form of 
self-indulgence, and the ingenious hidalgo of 
La Mancha was not a good citizen. The 
priest and the barber were not unreasonable 
in their strictures. Without going so far as 
the old King Louis-Philippe, who used to 
say in his exile, “The people are never in 
fault ”^ne may admit that there must be 
some righteousness in the assent of a whole 
village. Mad I Mad ! He who kept in pious 
meditation the I’itual vigil-of-arms by the 
well of an imi and knelt reverently to be 
knighted at daybreak by the fat, sly rogue 
of a landlord has come very near perfec- 
tion, He rides forth, his head encircled 
n 
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by a lialo 111*' pjilroii saiiil of all liv(‘,s 
.spoiled or saveil by I lie irn'si.slihlc f>riie(^ of 

<‘itizt'n, 

I’orliap.s tlial and nolliing' els<* was iitcani hy 
I, lie well-nMiK'inlx'i’nl ('xclainalioii <►!' iiiy lulor. 

11, was ill llie jolly year IH7;J, llio v<‘ry 
last year in wliielt I have had a jolly holiilay. 
There havi^ hei'ii idh* year.s aTlerwai’d, jolly 
eiionbdi in a way ami nol allo/felher wilhoiil 
dieir le.ssoii, hnl I his year of which I speak 
was I he year ol’ my Iasi seliool-l»oy holiday. 
'J'liere an* oilier reasons why J should r<^- 
memlu't' lhal year, lad I hey are loo lotijf lo 
slab' I'm’inally in this plaei'. I\loreov(*r, lliey 
have nolhiiif;’ lo <h) willi llial holiday. Wind, 
has lo do willi lilt' holiday is lhal liel’ori! 
Ihe day on whieli llie remark was made we 
had seen Vienna, Ihe Upper Damihe, iMunieli, 
die Falls ol' the Hliiiu', the Lake of (’onslnnee, 
- ill fael, il was a memorahle holiday of 
Iravel. Of late wt* had been Iramiiiiif? .slowly 
u|> lh(' Valley <)f Ihe Ib'uss. ll was a de- 
lijfhlfnl lime, ll was mneh more like a 
slroll Ilian a I ramp. Lamlin}' from a Taike of 
biieerne sleam(*i' in l''lllelen, we found our- 
selves al lla* end of Ihe .seeoiul day, willi 
Ihe dusk overlakiiiK our leisuri'ly footsleiis, 
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Iriivellors \v<u’<’ or ix'rliaps cvrn 

(Irsired, iu this slraiiKt’ liosli'lry, which in ils 
.severe slyh' |•(’S(‘lnl>h'(l tin* hoii.si' which snr- 
mounts llm iiii.si'iiworthy-looking hiiils ol' tin* 
toy Nonii’s Arks, tin* iiiiivcrsnl po.ssc.ssiuii of 
Kuro])eaii chiklh<Bo<l. However, ils roof was 
not hin}j,'(Ml and it was not riill to th<> hriin of 
slah-sided and]iainl('(l animals oF wood. Kvcii 
the live tourist animal was nowhere in evi- 
(leiiee. Wcb had sonu'lhing lo (>al in a ion;^, 
narrow room a t oiu' end of a Ioiih’i narrow lahle, 
which, to my tinnl ]M‘rcci»lion ami t<t my shn'jjy 
('yes, s{'(‘m(!d as ii' il would till up lik<‘ a. s(>e- 
•saw plank, .siue<^ lIu'nB was no (uub at the other 
end to ))alaue(B it against our two dusty and 
travel-staiiied (ijfur(\s. M'lu'u we hashmed up- 
sttdrs to bed iu a room smelHuf^ of pim^ 
planks, and I was fast asha'p before my head 
loiielied the pillow. 

In tin* morniiijf my tutor (he was a studeiiL 
of the (Iraeow lhuv<'rslly) wolc(^ me up early, 
and as w(^ W(U'(' dn'ssing remarlaul: “There 
seems to be a. lot of people staying in thi.s 
hotel. I have ln*ard a noi.se of talking up 
till eleven o'chtek,'' This statenient sur- 
prised me; 'I had heard no Jioiso whatever, 
having .slept like a toi>. 
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kind nparl. from iho loiirisl kind scon in Ihc 
holds of Ziiridi and lauu'nu' l lic kind wdiidi 
liiiH no real cxislciur. in a. workaday world. 

I know now llial tlic bald-headed inaiv spoko 
with a slron|f Seob^h accent.. I have nn'l 
many of his kiinl ashore and alloat. Tln^ 
s('eond (ni{A'in(’(a’ of the sb'annn* Afanifiy for 
inslains*, oiif^ht to have been his twin brotimr. 
! eiinnot help thinkiiif^ that be really was, 
Ihotigh for .some reason of his own hc^ assured 
an* that he ntnnu’ had a twin brother. Any- 
way, Ihe <h'liberaLe, bahl-heade(l Scot with the 
(•oal-l)la(dc IxMird ai)i)eanal to my boyish eyes 
a very romaidh; and mysterious i)er.soii. 

We slipped out iinnotie(‘d. Our mapped- 
oiil roid,e le(l over Ihe Kmv^a Pass toward 
llni Khf)U(! (daeier, with the rurthor in ten- 
lion of followiiif^ down the tr<md of the Ilasli 
\’alley. 'I'he sun was alrcaidy deeliniug when 
w'c found our, selves on the top of the pa.ss, 
and lln^ remark alluded to was presently 
ullered. 

W(! .sat down by tiu'. .side of the road to 
eontiiuie the argument la^gun half a mile or 
so before. J. am certain it was an argument, 
ix'cau.se I remeniber ])erlectly how my tutoi 
argued and how witliout the power of leplv 
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I listened, with my eyes fixed obstinately 
the ground. A stir on the road made uk 
look up — and then I saw my unforgettable 
Englishman. There are acquaintances oi 
later years, familiars, shipmates, whom 1 
remember less clearly. He marched rapidly 
toward the east (attended by a hang-clog 
Swiss guide), with the mien of an ardent and 
fearless ti*aveller. He was clad in a knicker- 
bocker suit, but as at the same time he wore 
short socks under his laced boots, for reasons 
which, whether hygienic or conscientious, 
were surely imaginative, his calves, exposed 
to the public gaze and to the tonic air of 
high altitudes, dazzled the beholder by the 
splendour of their marble-like condition and 
their rich tone of young ivory. He was the 
leader of a small caravan. The light of a 
headlong, exalted .satisfaction with the world 
of^ men and the scenery of mountains illu- 
mined his clean-cut, very red face, his .short, 
.silver-white whiskers, his innocently eager 
and triumphant eyes. In passing he cast a 
glance of kindly curiosity and a friendly 
, gleam of big, sound, shiny teeth toward the 
man and the boy sitting like dusty tranijis 
y tie loaclside, with a modest knapsack 
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lying at their feet. His white calves twinkled 
sturdily, the uncouth Swiss guide with a. 
surly mouth stalked like an unwilling beat 
at his elbow; a small train of three mules 
followed in single file the lead of this inspir- 
ing enthusiast. Two ladies rode past, one 
behind the other, but from the way they sat 
I saw only their calm, uniform backs, and 
the long ends of blue veils hanging behind 
far down over their identical hat-brims. His 
two daughters, surely. An industrious lug- 
gage-mule, with unstarched ears and guarded 
by a slouching, sallow driver, brought up 
the rear. My tutor, after pausing for a look 
and a faint smile, resumed his earnest argu- 
ment. 

I tell you it was a memorable year! One 
does not meet such an Englishman twice in 
a lifetime. Was he in the mystic ordering 
of common events the ambas.sador of my 
future, sent out to turn the scale at a critical 
moment on the top of an Alpine pass, with 
the peaks of the Bernese Oberland for mute 
and solemn witnesses? His glance, his 
the unextinguishable and comic ardour of his 
striving-forward appearance, helped me to 
pull myself together. It must be stated 

79 



A PERSONAL RECOllD 

th<at on that day and in the exhilarating at- 
mosphere of that elevated spot I had been 
feeling utterly crushed. It was the year in 
which I had first spoken aloud of iny desire 
to go to sea. At first like those sounds that, 
ranging outside the scale to which men’s ear.s 
are attuned, remain inaudible to our sense Of 
Iiearing, this declaration jaassed uuperceived. 
It was as if it had not been. Later on, by 
trying various tones, I managed to arou.se 
liere and there a surprised momentary atten- 
tion— the “What was that funny noise?” — 
sort of inquiry. Later on it was; “Did 
I'ou hear wdiat that boy said? What an 
extraordinary outbreak!” Presently a wave 
)f scandalized astonishment (it could not 
mve been greater if I had announced the 
ntention of entering a Carthusian inonas- 
^iiy) ebbing out of the educational and 
academical town of Cracow spread itself 
•ver several provinces. It spread it.-3elf .slial- 
ow ut fai -reaching. It stiri’ed up a inn.s.s 
|t remonstrance, indignation, pitying won- 
er bitter irony, and downright chafl'. I 
ould hai^ly breathe under its weight, and 
eilamly had no words for an answer. Peo- 
'le wonde,-ed what Mr. T. B. .would do now 
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■with his worrying nephew and, I dare say, 
hoped kindly that he would make short work 
of my nonsense. 

What he did was to come down all the 
way from Ukraine to have it out with me 
and to judge by himself, unprejudiced, im- 
jiartial, and just, taking his stand on the 
ground of wisdom and affection. As far as 
is possible for a boy whose power of ex- 
pression is still unformed I opened the secret 
of ray thoughts to him, and he in return 
allowed me a glimpse into his mind and 
heart; the first glimpse of an inexhaustible 
and noble treasure of clear thought and warm 
feeling, which through life was to 'be mine 
to draw upon with a never-deceived love and 
confidence. Practically, after several exhaus- 
tive conversations, he concluded that he 
would not have me later on reproach him for 
having spoiled my life by an unconditional 
opposition. But I must take time for seri- 
ous reflection. And I must think not onlj 
of myself but of others; weigh the claims o; 
affection and conscience against my own sin 
cerity of jaurpose. “Think well what it all 
means in the larger issues — ^my boy,” he ex- 
horted me, finally, with special friendliness 
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“And mean time tiy to get the best place 
you can at the yearly examinations . ” 

The scholastic year came to an end. I 
took a fairly good place at the exams, which 
for me (for certain reasons) happened to be 
a more difficult task than for other boys. 
In that respect I could enter with a good 
conscience upon that holiday which was like 
a long visit 'pour prendre conge of the main- 
land of old Europe I was to see so little 
of for the next four-and-twenty j^ears. Such, 
however, was not the avowed purpose of that 
tour. It was rather, I suspect, planned in 
order to distract and occupy my though ts in 
other directions. Nothing had been said for 
mouths of my going to sea. But my attach- 
inent to my young tutor and hi.s influence 
over me were so well known that he must 
have received a confidential mission to talk 
me out of my romantic folly. It was an ex- 
cellently appropriate arrangement, as neither 
he nor I had ever had a single glimpse 
0 the sea in our lives. That was to come 
by and by for both of us in Venice, from the 
outer shore of Lido, Meantime he had 
aken Ins mission to heart so well that I 
egan to feel crushed before reached 
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Ziii'icli. He argued in railway trains, in lake 
steamboats, lie liad argued away for me the 
obligatory sunrise on the Righi, by Jove! 
Of his devotion to liis unworthy pupil there 
can be no doubt. He had proved it already 
b57 two years of unremitting and arduous care. 
I could not hate him. But he had been 
ci’ushing me slowly, and when he started to 
argue on the top of the Furca Pass he was 
perhaps nearer a success than either he or 
I imagined. I listened to him in despairing 
silence, feeling that ghostly, unrealized, and 
desired sea of my dreams escape from the 
unnerved grip of my will. 

The enthusiastic old Englishman had passed 
— and the argument went on. What reward 
could I expect from such a life at the end of my 
years, either in ambition, honour, or conscience? 
An unanswerable question. But I felt no 
longer crushed. Then our eyes met and a 
genuine emo tion was visible in his as well as in 
mine. The end came all at once. He picked 
up the knapsack suddenly and got onto his feet. 

“You are an incorrigible, hopeless Don 
Quixote. That’s what you are.” 

I was surprised. I was only fifteen and 
did not know what he meant exactly. But 
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Eleven years later, month for month, I stood 
on Tower Hill on the steps of the St. Kath- 
erine’s Dockhouse, a master in the British 
Merchant Service. But the man who put 
his hand on my shoulder at the top of the 
Enrca Pass was no longer living. 

That very year of our travels he took his 
degree of the Philosophical Faculty — and 
only then his true vocation declared itself. 
Obedient to the eall, he entered at once upon 
the four-year course of the Medical Schools. 
A day came when, on the deck of a ship 
moored in Calcutta, I opened a letter telling 
me of the end of an enviable existence. He 
had made for himself a practice in some 
obscure little town of Austrian Galicia. And 
the letter went on to tell me how all the 
bereaved poor of the district, Christians and 
Jews alike, had mobbed the good doctor s 
cofiin with sobs and lamentations at tire very 
gate of the cemetery. 

How short his years and how clear his 
vision! What greater reward in ambition, 
honour, and conscience could he have hoped 
to win for himself when, on the top of the, 
Furca Pass, he bade me look well to the 
end of my opening life? 
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Blit enough of generalizing. Iletiirning to 
particulars, Mr. Nicholas B. confided to lu.s 
si.ster-in-law (my grandmother) in his inis- 
anthropically laconic manner that this supper 
in the woods had been nearl}’’ “the death of 
liim.” This is not surprising. What sur- 
prises me is tliat the story was ever heard 
of; for granduncle Nicholas differed in this 
from the generality of military men of Na- 
poleon’s time (and perhaps of all time) that 
he did not like to talk of his campaigns, 
which began at Friedland and ended some- 
where in the neighbourhood of Bar-Ie-Duc. 
His admiration of the great Emperor was 
unreserved in e^'■erything but expression. Like 
the religion of earnest men, it was too pro- 
found a sentiment to be displayed before 
a world of little faith. Apart from that he 
seemed as completely devoid of military anec- 
flotes as though he had hardly ever seen a 
soldier in his life. Proud of his decorations 
earned before he was twenty-five, he refused 
to wear the ribbons at the buttonhole in the 
manner practised to this day in Europe and 
even was unwilling to display the insignia 
on festive occasions, as though he wished to 
conceal them in the fear of appearing boastful, 
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man to ride over the bridge of the river 
Elster after the battle of Leipsic. Lest some 
construction favourable to his valour should be 
put on the fact he condescended to ejqjlain 
how it came to pass. It seems that shortly 
after the retreat began he was sent back to 
the town where some divisions of the French 
army (and among them the Polish corps of 
Prince Joseph Poniatowski), jammed hope- 
lessly in the streets, were being simply ex- 
terminated by the troops of the Allied Powers. 
When asked what it was like in there, Mr. 
Nicholas B. muttered only the wox’d “Sham- 
bles.” Having delivered his message to the 
Prince he hastened away at once to render an 
account of his mission to the superior who had 
sent him. By that time the advance of the 
enemy had enveloped the town, and he was 
shot at from houses and chased all tlie way 
to the river-bank by a disorderly mob of 
Austrian Dragoons and Prussian Hussars. 
Tlie bridge had been mined early in the morn- 
ing, and his opinion was that the sight of the 
horsemen converging from many sides in 
the pursuit of his person alarmed the officei 
in command of the sappers and caused the 
premature firing of the charges. He had not 
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llici'c WHS :ilsn imtillicr iviisoti. M|> |\r|,.|,,,i„ 
H. mill his hn.lhiT my mfiliTiiid i,i|’ 
liillirr liHil InsI Ilu-ir I’HtliiT \vl,iij 

limy WITH (,nilr rhil.livi,. 'I'lirir ’ m„ilu.r 
yoim- slill IH'I v.T,v wril „ir, 

MRiiiii (I riiHti or'ii-fiil clmrin jiiiil iirtin iiinmlih' 
<lis|>i)silioM Jml wilh.ml h |n•|llly. Ih. 
mil un Hllri’liniialH mul rjin*riil slHpl’iiiln.,.. 
il was uiirorlmmlH. Ilic.i|.{li. Ilmi wliilc diiwt' 

iiiR Ili(> hoys’ <>ihini(i(iii hihI rnniiiiiu' |li,,i|, 
<‘liunicl(T hy wis(> nmnsd, In* did |d^ 
lo K<‘l lioltl 111’ lliH roi'hlliH hy hiiyiii;^ iiud si'll- 
iiiK land in his own nmiii'Hiul invi'sliiijf oipjijd 
in .such u iiiiiiiiut hs In c.vit up IIh, 
of dm mil nwiHTship. II sccjns (Imi, sncIi 
imudiiTs cHii Im sitcccsslYil if tmc is cliariiiiiifr 
cnmi^fli lo (|)i//||- <iii<«‘s own u'iFc pcniniHciilIv 
""il hmvm cinm.rh lo dcly Ihc vain lama's iif 
imhlic opinion. The .Tiliaal linio I'amc when 
the eliler of llie hoys .ai alhiiiiiiiK his mm 
joul.j, in ihc yt'ui* hSI |, asked Idr lla* accotnils 
and some jmi'l at IcasI of lln< inlaTilance |„ 
mgin hie upon. I|, (hen (Inil, Ihc slop- 
liitlicn' dechmsl wllh calm (inalily ilnd: (Iktc 
were no ucdounls lo render and no la-opcrlv ! 
to nihcTit. The whole forinne was his very | 
own. He was very Kood-na lured nhoni; lliel 
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youiig mull’s misiiiiprclionsioii of (liu Inm 
stuLo oT uiruirs, Iml, ol' course*, IVK, 
to inuiiilain his position linniy. Old iTicnds 
camn imd went Imsily, voliniliiry imidiators 
a])pcurc(l li'iivclliiiff on most horrible roads 
from the most distant <‘orm‘rs of the three 
])rovinces; and llu^ Marshal of I la* Nobility 
{ax-offirlo guardian of all well-born orphans) 
(lailed a, meeting of landowners to “ase^er- 
tuin in u friendly way how the misunder- 
standing Ix'lween X. and his stejisons had 
arisen and de^vise* proiu'r m<*asures to la'inove 
tlie sanu'.” A elepiilation to that ell'eel 
visib'd X, who Ireateul llu'in to ('xeidlenl. 
wines, hut absolnU'ly r<*fnsed his ear to their 
remonstrance's. As to tin' ])roposals for ar- 
hitratimi he simply laughed at them; yel. 
IIk' whole provinei' must have' beam aware 
that fenirle'e'n years iK'feire', when he marrii’il 
the' wielow, all his visible feirtime cemsiste'e! 
(apart frenn his .seiciid ((iialitie'.s) in a smart 
feair-heirsee lurnont with twe> servants, with 
wliemi he we'iiL abeeiit visiting from hoii.se to 
house; unel as to any fiimls he might Inivo 
|)os.se'.s.stal at I hat lime their e.vistcnee ooiild 
eenly be inferreel from the fact that he was 
ve'iy punctual in settling his modest losses 
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for a display of much kindness and sympathy. 
All the neighbouring houses flew open for the 
reception of the homeless. Neither legal aid 
nor material assistance in the prosecution 
of the suit was ever wanting. X, on his 
side, went about shedding tears publicly 
over his stepchildren’s ingratitude and his 
wife’s blind infatuation; but as at the same 
time he displayed great cleverness in the art 
of concealing material documents (he was 
even suspected of having burned a lot of his- 
torically interesting family papers) this scan- 
dalous litigation had to be ended by a com- 
promise lest worse should befall. It was 
settled finalty by a surrender, out of the dis- 
puted estate, in full satisfaction of all claims, 
of two villages with the names of which I 
do not intend to trouble my readers, After 
this lame and impotent conclusion neither 
the wife nor the stepsons had anything to 
say to the man who had presented the world 
with such a successful example of self-help 
based on character, determination, and in- 
dustry ; and my great-grandmother, her health 
completely broken down, died a couple of 
years later in Carlsbad. Legally secured 
by a decree in the i>ossession of his plunder, 
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these parts, foi'ty miles or so), or even of 
putting in ii,n appearance for tlie great shoot 
on the name-day. My grandfather was an 
ardent lover of every sport. Hi-s tempera- 
inent was as free from hardnes.s and ani- 
mosity as can be imagined. Piii)il of the 
liberal-minded Benedictines who directed the 
only public school of some standing then in 
the south, he had also read deeply the authors 
of the eighteenth century. In him Christian 
charity was joined to a philosophical in- 
dulgence for the failings of human nature. 
But the memory of those miserably anxious 
early years, his young man’s years robbed of 
all generous illusions by the cynicism of the 
sordid lawsuit, stood in the way of forgive- 
ness. He never succumbed to the fascina- 
tion of the great shoot; and X, his heart set 
to the last on reconciliation, with the draft 
of the will ready for signature kept by his 
bed.side, clied^ intestate. The fortune thus 
acquired and augmented by a wise and care- 
ful management passed to some distant 
relatives whom he had never seen and who 
even did not bear his name. 

Meantime the blessing of general peace 
descended upon Europe. Mr. Nicholas B., 
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bkkliiig good-bye to his hospitable relative, 
t le fearless iUistrian officer, departed from 
bralicia, and without going near Jiis native 
place, where the odious lawsuit was still 
going on, proceeded straight to Warsaw anrl 
entered the army of tlie newly constituted 
lolish kingdom under the sceptre of Alex- 
ander I, Autocrat of all the Russias. 

This kingdom, created by the Vienna 
^ongress as an acknowledgment to a nation 
. o Us former independent existence, included 
only the central provinces of the old Polisli 
patrimony A brother of the Emperor, the 
^i-and Duke Constantine (Pavlovitch), its 

n ^‘'““'^''“‘^er-in-Chief, marrietl 
moiganaticaly to a Polish lady to wlioin 

tion t /attached, extended this affeo- 

cZio^ ^ called “My Poles’^ in a 

‘Pncioiis and savage manner. Salloiv in 

S Se P’>5'«»8nomy and 

«.spMou glance, from „„de.- an enoraious 

and 111. was limited, 

“L ■teelf was doubtful. Tim 

y ystic leanings as in his two brothers, 
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Alexander and Nicholas (in their various 
ways, for one was mystically liberal and the 
other mystically autocratic), but by the fury 
nf an uncontrollable temper which generally 
broke out in disgusting abuse on the parade- 
ground. He was a passionate militarist and 
an amazing drill-master. He treated his Pol- 
lish army as a spoiled child treats a favourite 
toy, except that he did not take it to bed 
with him at night. It was not small enough 
for that. But he played with it all day 
and every day, delighting in the variety of 
pretty uniforms and in the fun of incessant 
drilling. This childish passion, not for war, 
but for mere militarism, achieved a desirable 
result. The Polish army, in its equipment, 
in its armament, and in its battle-field effi- 
ciency, as then understood, became, by the 
end of the year 1830, a first-rate tactical 
instrument. Polish peasantry ' (not sprfs) 
served in the ranks by enlistment, and the 
officers belonged mainly to the smaller nobil- 
ity. Mr. Nicholas B., with his Napoleonic 
record, had no difficulty in obtaining a lieu- 
tenancy, but the promotion in the Polish 
army was slow, because, being a sepai-ate 
organization, it took no part in the wars of 
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the Russian Empire against either Persia oi 
Turkey. Its first campaign, against Russia 
itself, was to be its last. In 1831, on the out- 
break of the Revolution, Mr. Nicholas B. 
was the senior captain of his regiment. Some 
time before he had been made liead of the 


remount establishment quartered outside the 
kingdom in our southern provinces, wlieiice 
almost all the horses for the Polish cavalry 
were drawn. For the first time since he went 
away from home at the age of eigditeen to 
begin his military life by the battle of Fried- 
land, Mr. Nicholas B. breathed the air of 
the “Border,” his native air. Unkind fate 
was lying in wait for him among tlie scenes 
of his youth. At the first news of the rising 
in Wansaw all the remount establishment, 
officers, vets.,” ahd the very troopers, were 
put promptly under arrest and hurried off 
m a body beyond the Dnieper to the nearest 
town m Russia proper. From there they 
were dispersed to the distant parts of the 
empire. On this occasion poor Mr. Nicholas 
B. penetrated into Russia much farther than 
-e ^ times of Napoleonic iii- 

hi-^*^r*t' Astralcan was 

estmation. He remained there three 
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years, allowed to live at large in the town, 
but having to report himself every clay at 
noon to the military commandant, who used 
to detain him frequently for a pipe and a 
chat. It is difiicult to form a just idea of 
what a chat with Mr. Nicholas B. could 
have been like. There must have been much 
compressed rage under his taciturnity, for 
the commandant communicated to him the 
news from the theatre of war, and this new.s 
was such as it could be — that is, very bad for 
the Poles. Mr. Nicholas B. received these 
communications with outward phlegm, but 
the Russian showed a warm sympathy for 
his prisoner. “As a soldier mj'^self I under- 
stand your feelings. You, of course, would 
like to be in the thick of it. By heavens! 
I am fond of you. If it were noffor the terms 
of the military oath I would let you go on 
my own responsibility. What difference could 
it make to us, one more or less of you?” 

At other times he wondered with sim- 
plieity. 

“Tell me, Nicholas Stepanovitch ” (i 
great-grandfather’s name was Stephen, and 
the commandant used the Russian form of 
polite address) — “tell me why is it that you 
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first memories of Mr. Nicholas B. migh 
have been shaped by tlie events of the las 
partition of Poland, and he lived long enougl 
fo suffer from the last armed rising in 1863 
an event which affected the future of all mj 
generation and lias coloured my earliest im 
pressions. liis brother, in whose house ht 
had sheltered for some seventeen years hi; 
misanthropical timidity before the common 
e.st problems of life, having died in the earlj 
fifties, Mr. Nicholas B. had to screw his cour- 
age up to the sticking-point and come tc 
.some decision as to the future. After r 
long and agonissiiig hesitation he was per- 
suaded at last to become the tenant of soni€ 
fifteen hundred acres out of the estate of a 
friend in the neigliliourhood. The terms ol 
the lease were very advantageous, but the 
retired situation of the village and a plain, 
comfortable house in good repair were, I 
fancy, the greatest inducements. He lived 
there quietly for about ten years, seeing very 
few people and taking no part in the pr' 
life of the province, such as.it could be i 
an arbitrary bureaucratic tyranny. His 
acter and his patriotism were above susp: 
but the organizers of the rising in tlieii 
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sdvcviil, (lismomil l^•lns!|{’k(‘(! llir Viiriuiis 

i>> fDiiiuiiiiHl. itc- 
))y I wo iik'm, \viilk<’tl up i»> I Ik* 
froiil: door. All llu' Miiids on llnit .sido \v('ro 
down. '^rii<> olliiNM’ lold I lie sorviiiil wlio 
j'ocK'ivod him llnil ho wjiiih’d lo soo his iiinslor. 
Ho wa.s tin.sworod Ihal IIh' iinislor was away 
Itoiu hoiiK', which wa.s (x'rha-lly tni<'. 

1 follow hero Iho laic as ltdd al'IiTwaril liy 
the sorvani lo my f';ramhim‘h‘'.s rricaids ami 
rclativos, ami as I ha\'<‘ hoani il roia'alod. 

On rocc'iviiij.^’ Ihis an.swor tln’ Co.ssaok olli- 
(tor, who imd hocn .slamliii^ in llu* port'll, 
.sl:oi)p(sl iiilo Iho hoiistt. 

“Wlioro is the maslor ^(mo, I hen?'' 

“Our maslor woiil lo d " (Iho /fovorii- 
mont lowii .some (il'ly miles od') “(ho day 
before yoslorday.” 

“Thoro arc only Iwo horses in llio sLalikw. 
Whore are Iho olhorsP'’ 

“Oiir maslor always Iruvols wilh his own 
horses” (moaniiiff: nol by post). “lie will 
bo away a week or more, lie was plousorl 
to men lion lo nio Ihut ho had To attond 
some Imsimtss in Iho Civil (toiirl.” 

While the .sorvani. was apoakini^ the t 
looked ahoiil Iho hall. 'I'hore wa.s a door 
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- “I am the lieacl servant, and he leaves me 
iu charge of the house. It’.s a strong, young 
chap that travels witli our master. If — God 
forbid — there was some accident on the road, 
he would be of much more use than I.” 

. Glancing through the window, he saw the 
priest arguing vehemently in the thick of 
the crowd, which seemed subdued by hi.s 
interference. Three or four men, however, 
were talking with the Cossacks at the door. 

“And you don’t think your master luus 
gone to join the rebels maybe — eh?” asked 
the officer. 

“Our master would be too old for that, 
surely. He’s well over seventy, and he’s 
getting feeble, too. It’s some years now 
since he’s been on horseback, and he can’t 
walk much, either, now.” 

The officer sat there swinging his leg, very 
cpiiet and indifferent. By that time the 
peasants who had been talking with the 
Cossack troopers at the door had been per- 
mitted to get into the hall. One or two more 
left the crowed ancl folio w'ed them in. They 
were seven in all, and among them tlie blf 
smith, an ex-soldier. The servant apn 
deferentially to the officer. 
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several, dismounting, ransacked the various 
outbuildings. The officer in command, ac- 
companied by two men, walked up to the 
front door. All tlie blinds on that side were 
down. The officer told the servant Avho 
received him that he wanted to .see his master. 
He was answered that the master was away 
from home, wliich was perfectly true. 

I follow here the tale as told afterward by 
the servant to my granduncle’s friends and 
relatives, and as I have heard it repeated. 

On receiving this answer the Cossack offi- 
cer, who had been standing in the porch, 
stepped into the house. 

“Where is the master gone, then?” 

“Our master went to J ” (the govern- 

ment town some fifty miles off) “the day 
before yesterday.” 

“There are only two horses in the stables. 

Where are the others?” 

“Our master always travels with his own 
hor.ses” (meaning: not by post). “He will 
be away a week or more. He was pleased 
to mention to me that he had to attend to 
some business in the Civil Court.” 

While the servant was speaking the officer 
looked about the hall. There was a door 
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f.'K'iiiK Itiin, ii (l«)or lo llu' rij^lit, aiul a dooi. 
lo I lie li'l’l. 'I'lic <i(lifcr chose* lo cnlcr the 
|•ooln on llu* Icl'l, iiiid onicrcti the hliiuls to 
pulled up. It was Mr. Nicluilas U.’h 
slinly, willi a couple ol' lall liookcases, senue 
picinres on I he walls, and so on. Ih'sidos 
till* hif' eenire lahle, wilh liooks and paper.s, 
there was a (|ni(e small wrilinj-'-talile, with 
.several drawers, standin;.; helween the door 
and Ihe window in a f?ood lii'id; and at this 
luhle my grandnneh* nsindly sal either to 
read or write. 

On pnllint' np Ihe Idind Ihe servant was 
slarlled hy Ihe discovery that Ihe whoh^ male 
pnpillalioii oT Ihe villa;L(e was massed in rroid, 
trampling down Ihe (lower-lieds. Tlieri^ were 
also a few Women amoni!: I hem. lie , was 
glad lo ohservi* Ihe village priest (of the 
Orthodox Clnireh) coming np Ihe drive. The 
good man in his hasU* had Ineked .nj) his 
en.ssoek a.sliigh ns Ihe lop of his lands. 

The ollieer had heeii looking at tin* hacks 
of thi* hooks in the hookeases. 'Pheii he 
perched liiinsi'lf on Ihe <*(lge of Ihe eentre- 
table and remarked easily : 

"Your master did not take you to town 
with him, then?" 
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“I am the head servant, and he leaves me 
in charge of the house. It’s a strong, young 
chap that travels with our master. If — God 
forbid — there was some accident on the road, 
lie would be of much more use than I.” 

Glancing through the window, he saw the 
priest arguing vehemently in the thick of 
the crowd, which seemed subdued by his 
interference. Three or four men, however, 
were talking with the Cossacks at the door. 

“And you don’t think your master has 
gone to join the rebels maybe — eh?” asked 
the officer; 

“Our master would be too old for that, 
surely. He’s well over seventy, and he’s 
getting feeble, too. It’s some years now 
since he’s been on horseback, and he can’t 
walk much, either, now.” 

The officer sat there swinging liis leg, very 
quiet and indifferent. By that tinie the 
peasants who had been talking with the 
Cossack troopers at the door had been per- 
mitted to get into the hall. One or two more 
left the crowd and followed them in. They 
were seven in all, and among them the black- 
smith, an ex-soldier. The servant appealec 
deferentially to the officer. 
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’‘Wnii’l your honour he plrascnl lo IvW Iho 
IM'opli' lo };o hack lo ihcir hoiiu's? Wlial do 
llicy waul lo push Ihcmscivcs into llu^ hoiisi^ 
liki‘ Ihis for? ll’s not prop<'r I'or lluau to 
hchav<' lik«^ Ihis whih* our luaslcr’s away 
aiiil 1 am rcspoiisihic for cvcrylhiii}.'' lua'c.” 

Tlic t»l!ic<*r only !auj;h<’‘l a lilllc, aiui aflor 
a wliih' iiMiuircd: 

“ Have you any arms in Ihc house?” 

“ Yes. VV<* have. Some old IhiuHs.” 

‘‘Hriu^’ Ihem all here, oulo Ihis lahle.” 

M'lu* servant made aiiollu'r allempi lo oh- 
lain proii'eliou. 

” Won’t your honour lell I hest> chaps. . . ?" 

Ihd Ihe o(li<'er hioked al him in silence 
in such a way lhal he jjave it ii)) at onei 
and Imrried olV lo call Ihe paniry-hoy l< 
helj) him eolh-et Ihe arms. Meanlime, lla 
ollieev walked slowly Ihrou/'h all Ihe rooiia 
in the lam.se, examiuinj.!: them al lenlivel.'^ 
hut louehiii},? nothin/J!. M'he peasauls in tin 
hall fell lau'k and look <tH’ I heir caps whei 
ho passed throufjfh. He .said uolhitif;' what 
ever lo them, Wlitai he eanu' hack lo tin 
.study all the anus lo he I'ound in llu' hous 
were lyiut? on the lahle. 'I'liere was a, ))ai 
of big, lliiit-loek holsler pistols from Nape 
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Iconic times, two cfivahy swords, one of the 
Fi'encb, the otlier of the Polish army pattern, 
with a fowling-piece or two. 

The oflicer, opening the window, flung 
out pi.stols, swords, and guns, one after an- 
other, and his troopers ran to pick them up. 
The peasants in the hall, encouraged by his 
manner, had stolen after him into the study. 
He gave not the slightest sign of being con- 
scious of their existence, and, his busuiess 
being apparently concluded, strode out of 
the house without a word. Directly he left, 
the peasants in the study put on their caps 
and began to smile at each other. 

The Cossacks rode away, passing thi-ough 
the yards of the home farm straight into 
the fields. The priest, still arguing witli the 
peasants, moved gradually down the drive 
and his earnest eloquence was drawing the 
.silent mob after him, away from the house. 
This justice must be rendered to the parish 
priests of the Greek Chui’ch that, strangers 
to the country as they were (being all drawn 
from the interior of Rus.sia), the majority 
of them used such influence as they had ovei 
their flocks in the cause of peace and hu- 
manity. True to the spirit of their calling, 
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llicy Irinl lo sikiIIk* I Ik* pjissioiis of tlio ox- 
(•i|('<l pnisKiil ry, iiixl oppiiscd rnpiiK’ nncl, 
vinh'iu’c, wIk'im'Vit lliry (’(HiM, wilh kII IIkmc 
A nd lids (•(tndiicl liicy piirstu'd uffniiisl 
llu' cxpri'ss wishes of tlu* anl liorilii's, I,ul('r 
on some of tlit*m were iiiiKli* lo snll'er for lliis 
disohedieiK’e hy hein/.? |•{'lnoved nl)rni)tly to 
llie i’nr norlli <(r seni nwny lo Siherian par- 
ishes. 

'Pile servant was anxious to g(*| rid of 
the few pj'asanis who had go( into llm house. 
Whal. sorl of eoinhiel was I ha I , In^ asked 
liievn, lowartl a inati who was oidy a l(‘naiit, 
had been invariably ff<iod and eoiisi<l('riil:(! 
to lli(‘ vilhif'ers for years, and (udy the oilier 
day hud a/j[reed lo p;ive u|) I wo meadows for 
the ns(> of the villa|j;e herd? He reminded 
them, loo, of Mr. Niidudas ,11. ‘s devotion to 
the siek in lime id' idiolera. Hvery word of 
this was true, and .so far (‘Ifeelive that tlu 
fellows bef'an lo .seruleh llu*ir heads and looli 
irresolute. 'Phe sjaaiker I hen pointed a I llu 
window, exeluiminj^: “Look! I here’s all youi 
crowd goiriff away i|uielly, and yon sillj 
chaps had bctler go afler ihem and pra,\ 
(rod to forgive yon your evil ihonghls." 

This appeal was an unlueky insjiiralioii 

no 
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111 crowding clumsily to the window to see 
whether he was speaking the truth, the fel- 
lows overturned the little writing-table. As 
it fell over a chink of loose coin was heard. 
“There’s money in that thing,” cried the 
blacksmith. In a moment the top of the 
delicate piece of furniture was smashed and 
there lay exposed in a drawer eighty half- 
imperials. Gold coin was a rare sight in 
Russia even at that time; it put the peas- 
ants beside themselves. "There must be 
more of that in the house, and we shall have 
it,” yelled the ex-soldier blacksmith. "This 
is\var-time.” The others were already shout- 
ing out of the window, urging the crowd 
to come back and help. The priest, aban- 
doned suddenly at the gate, flung his arms 
up and hurried away so as not to see what 
was going to happen. 

In their search for money that bucolic inoli 
smashed everything in the house, ripping 
with knives, splitting with hatchets, so that, 
as the servant said, there were no two pieces 
of wood holding together left in the whole 

house. They broke some very fine mirrors, 

all the windows, and every piece of gas.s 
and china. They threw the books and pa- 
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j»'rs onl on llu* liiwn and .scl (irt> lo Hh* lu'aj) 
I'di* Ihc mrro I'lm ol' llu' lliin<v, appan'ully. 
AhsnlnU'ly llir only diic solilary lliinf*- wliicli 
llioy li'fl wiiuli* was a small ixory cnuillx, 
wliicli n'liiaim'd liaitp;iiif'' on the wall in lIu' 
wivckrd Itcdroom abov<' a wild heap o|' rags, 
linikm nialioffany, and splinlt'i'cd hoanis 
\vhi<'li had Inani Mr. Nicholas Ik’s hcdslmd. 

1 )cU'ciinj 4 ’ I he st'i'vant in llu* ad of slcaliiiji,' 
away with a japanned tin box. they love it 
from him, and be<'anse la* resisled lh<'y Ihnnv 
liim oul of I he dinin.i?-rf»om window. The 
house was <in one lloor, bn I raised well abov(' 
the ground, and I hi’ fall was so seriims thul 
the man reinaiiu’d lying sinnni’d till I In' cook 
and a stable-boy ventured forth at dusk 
from tlieir hiding-idai'es and picked him iii>. 
Ihil by llial lime Ihe mob had (li'parled, 
carrying olf Ihe lin box, which they su])- 
posed to lie full of l»aper money. Some 
(lisUnute from llie house, in Ihe middle of a 
Held, they liroke il open. 'They fonml in- 
side documents engrossed on parehmi’iit. and 
the two (’I’osses of the Li'gion of I lonoiir aial 
Kor Valour. At the .sighi of these objeids, 
xyhich, the hhudv.smith explained, wi're uiark.s 
of honour given only by the 'Isar, they became 
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viving human being, I suppose, of all those 
lie had seen in the course of his taciturn life. 

But I remember well the day of our de- 
parture back to exile. The elongated, bi- 
zarre, shabby travelling-carriage with four 
post-horses, standing before the long front 
of the house with its eight columns, four on 
oach side of the broad flight of stairs. On 
the steps, groups of servants, a few relations, 
one or two friends from the neare.st neigh- 
bourhood, a perfect silence; on all the faces 
an air of sober concentration; my grand- 
mother, all in black, gazing stoically; my uncle 
giving his arm to ray mother down to the 
carriage in which I had been placed already; 
at the top of the flight my little cousin in ii 
short skirt of a tartan pattern with a deu 
of red in it, and like a small princess attended 
by the women of her own household; the 
head- gouvernante, our dear, corpulent Fran- 
cesca ‘(who had been for thirty years m the 
sendee of the B. family), die former nurse, 
now outdoor attendant, a handsome peasant 
face Avearing a compassionate 
and the good, ugly Mile. V® ^ 

erness with her black eyebrows meeting 
a StT thick nose, and a co.nplex.o„ hke 
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piilr-hnwn piipcr. Of all I lie (>y,>s liiruwl 
Idwai tl I hr ciirriai'C. iirr iin-d ryrs 

(inly \V('r(' (Inippiii.u- Irais. and il was lu'r 
Sdliliinp: viiicc alone tlial hroke |||(‘ sih'iice 
willi an appeal lo nu': " iWmhlic pda Ion 
fmiirnia, niiiii ritrri." In Ihree nionllis, sim- 
ply hy playinp; wilh ns, sIk* had taiifi'hl me 
nol oidy In speak l’'i’eneh, hnl lo read i( as 
well. SIk* was indeed an exeelleiil jilayniale. 
In the dislanee, hail’- way down lo I he great 
gales, a lighl. (ip‘’'i haniess('d wilh three 
horses in llnssian rashion, stood drawn up on 
one side, wilh the police eaplaiii ol' tin* dis- 
trict silling ill il, I he vi/or of his (lal. (-ap 
with a t’i'd hand pnih'd down over liisi'ycvs. 

It seems strange I hat he should have heeii 
there to waleh onr going .so earefnily. VVilli- 
oiil; wishing to I real wilh levily I he just 
tiinidilies of Imperialisis all I he world ov(>r, 
1 may allow mys(df I he relleelion that a 
woman, iiraelieally eondemned hy I he doctors, 
and a .small hoy not (|nite six yi'urs old, emild 
not he regarded as si'rimisly dangm'ons, (‘ven 
lor the largest of eonceivalde (‘inpires saddleil 
with the mo.sl .sacred of respoiisihiiilii's. And 
thi.sgood man I helievedid not think so, i*ilh<u’. 

I learned afterward why In^ was present 
ll« 
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on that day. I don’t rememhev any outward 
signs; but it seems that, about a month before, 
my mother became so unwell that there w’as 
a doubt whether she could be made fit to 
travel in the time. In this uncertainty the 
(xovernor-General in Kiev was petitioned to 


grant her a fortnight’s extension of .stay in her 
brother’s house. No answer whatever was 
returned to this prayer, but one day at dusk 
the police captain of the district drove up to 
the house and told my uncle’s valet, who 
ran out to meet him, that he wanted to speak 
with the master in private, at once. A'^ery 
much impressed (he thought it was going to be 
an arrest), the servant, “more dead than alive 
with fright,” as he related afterward, smuggled 
him through the big drawing-room, which was 
dark (that room was not lighted every evening), 
on tiptoe, so as not to attract tire attention o 
the ladies in the house, and led lumby way ot 
the orangery to my uncle’s private apartments. 

The policeman, Avithout any prehminaries, 
thrmst a paper into my uncle’s hands. ^ 

“There. Pray read this. I have no busi- 
ness to show this paper to you. It is wrong 
of me. But I can’t either eat or sleep with 

.such a job hanging over me.” 
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'riuil ))(tli(r ciipluiii, :i njilivc ol' (Ij-oni 
Hii.ssiii, litui Ihm'II for iiiiuiy years siu'ving in 
llie (lisiricl . 

My iiiieh' unfoldiMl and read I lu* doeunioiit. 
1 1 was a servi<’e or<l<'r issued from the (hiv- 
ernor'( h’neral’s secretarial, dealing with ||ic 
ntaller of IIh* pelilioii and din'etin^' Iho 
l)(ilie<' <'M]ilidn to disre;.(,ard all renioiisl ranees 
and ex])!nindions in ref^ard to that illness 
<'illier from medical im'ii or others, “and if 
she has not left her hrolher's hoiisid’ i|, 
wenl. on to say “on the morninf^’ of the day 
speeilii'd on lun* perinil, yon an* to despai.eli 
her id. j>ne(^ mnler escstrl, «lir<*el.'’ (underlined) 
“1o Ihe prison-hospilitl in Kie\', where she 
will la* Irc'iiled as her ease <l(*niands,“ 

" h'or (lod’s sake, Mr. Ih, .se<* llnil, your 
sister goes iiway pnneinjilly on llnil, day. 
Dou'l give nu^ this work to <lo with ti woman 
- and with one of yonr family, Itai. \. .simply 
cannot hear to think of it 
He was nhsolntely wringing his hand.s. 
My uncle Iniikml id him in .silenei*. 

“Thunk yon for lids warning. 1 a.ssure 
you llnil; even if she wei’c « lying she would 
bp carried out to the carriage.” 

"Yes — indeed—und wluit dilVerence would 
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it iimke-tmve) to Iflev or back to bcr bu»- 
Imad? For she would have to go^lcath or 
no death. And mind, Mr. B., I will be here 
on tlie day, not that I doubt your 
but because I must. I have got to. Duty. 
All the same my trade is not fit for ii do„ 
since some of you Foies will persist in re- 
belling, mid all of you have got to suiter tor 

i t 

This is the reason why he was there in an 
open three-horse trap pulled up between the 
house and the great gates. I regret not being 
able to give up bis name to the scorn ot a 
believers in tlie.rights of conquest, as a repre- 
hensibly sensitive guardian of Imperial great- 
ness. On the other hand, I am in a position 
to state the name of the Governor-General 
who signed the order with the niargnial note 
“to be carried out to the letter m lus own 
handwriting. The gentleman’s ^ 

zak. A high dignitary, an energetic official, 
the idol for a time of the Russian patriotic 

press. . . 

Each generation has its memories. 
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hnih llic nu'nntrit's nl* Ibis Inill'-lunir be- 
Iwrrn llir moincnl my iim'lc b'I't iny 
i'(iiiin lill vvt* iiu'l uj^niti al diiitirr, ( tun lomtifi; 
.siKlil uf " Alimiycr'.s iMilly.’' 1 laviiiff ctinfosswl 
lliiil my iirst imvt'l wan lii>^?iin in itlirnoss -• 
a Imliilay lask I lliink 1 Itiivr iilsii ^'ivt'a llic 
iniprrssiini llial il \vas a tnnrli-tU'liiytul book. 
It was lu'vor disinissril fnan my mind, ovon 
wbon llui ln)|n‘ ol’ ovto' linisliintj: il was vory 
fidnl. Many ibiiij's ramo in ils way: daily 
tlnlios, now ini|>rossi<tns, tibl na'inurit's. It 
was Jiol Ibo tatlomno of a nood tlu> fa- 
iiuaus nootl til' .sflf-cxjirossion which iii'lisis find 
in llu'ii’ .soarcli ror iimlivo.s. 'I’bo noco.ssily 
wlilcb imiiollotl nio was a hidtlon, tihsouro 
noco.ssily, a otnuiilololy niaskotlami nmiccoiint- 
iiblc pliononuMitin. • Or pcrlnips stunc idle and 
MvoIou.h magician (llii'ro mnsi lie magicians 
in Irfmdon) bad cast a .spell uvor me llirongli 
bis purlovu’ wintiow as I t*\pltirt‘d llu* mii'/o of 
.stveeU east and west in solilary leisurely walks 
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without chart and compass. Till I began to 
write that novel I had written nothing but 
letters, and not very many of these. I never 
made a note of a fact, of an impression, or of an 
anecdote in my life. The conceptioir of a 
planned book was entirely outside my mental 
range wdien I sat doAvn to write; the am- 
bition of being an author had never turned 
111) those gracious imaginary exist- 

ences one creates fondly for one.self at times in 
the stillness and immobility of a day-dream 
yet it stands clear as the sun at noonday that 
from the moment I had done blackening 
over tlie first manuscript page of “Almayeri 
Folly ” (it contained about two hundred word; 
and this proportion of words to a page hai 
remained with me through the fifteen year; 
of my writing life), from the moment I had, ii 
tlie simplicity of my heart and the amazing 
ignorance of my mind, written that page tin 
die was cast. Never had Rubicon been mor 
blindly forded without invocation to the goch 
willioiit fear of men. 

That morning I got up from my brealdiisl, 
pushing the chair back, and rang the k 
violently, t)r perhaps I should say resolutely, 
or perhaps I should say eagerly— I do not 
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know. But manifestly it must have been 
a special ring of the bell, a common sound 
made impressive, like the ringing of a bell 
for the raising of the curtain upon a new 
scene. It was an unusual thing for me to 
do. Generally, I dawdled over my breakfast 
and I seldom took the trouble to ring the 
bell for the table to be cleared away; but 
,on that morning, for some reason hidden in 
the general mysteriousness of the event, I 
did not dawdle. And yet I was not in a hurry. 
I pulled the cord casually, and wliile the faint 
tinkling somewhere down in the basement 
went on, I charged my pipe in the usual way 
and I looked for the match-box with glances 
distraught indeed, but exhibiting, I am ready 
to swear, no signs of a fine frenzy. I was 
composed enough to perceive, after some 
considerable time the match-box lying there 
on the mantelpiece right under my nose. 
And all this was beautifully and safely usual, 
Before I had tlirown down the match my 
landlady’s daughter appeared, with her calnr 
pale face and an inquisitive look, in the door- 
way. Of late it was the landlady’s daughtei 
who answered my bell. I mention this littl( 
fact with pride, because it proves that during 
122 
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;lie thirty or forty days t)f my tenancy T had 
produced a favourable impression. For a, forl- 
iiight past I had been .spared tlie unattractive 
sight of the domestic slave. The girls in 
that Bes.sborough Gardens house were often 
changed, but whether short or long, fair or 
dark, they were always untidy and par- 
ticularly bedraggled, as if in a sordid version 
of the fairy tale the ash-bin cat had been 
changed into a maid. I was infinitely sen- 
sible of the privilege of being waited on liy 
my landlady’s daughter. She was neat if 


anemic. 

“W^ill you please clear away all this at 
once?” I addressed her in convulsive ac- 
cents, being at the same time^ engaged in 
getting my pipe to draw. This, I admit, 
was an unusual request. Generally, on get- 
ting up from brealcfast I would sit down in the 
window with a book and let tliem clear the 
table when tliey liked; but if you think 
that on that morning I was in the least im- 
patient, you are mistaken. I remember that 
I was perfectly calm. As a matter ot tact 
I was not at all certain that I wanted to 
write, or that I meant to write, or that 1 
had anything to write about. No, I was no 
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impatient. I lounged between the inmitel- 
piece and the window, not even consciously 
waiting for the table to be cleared. It was 
ten to one that before my landlady s dauglitei 
was done I would pick up a book and sit 
down with it all the morning in a spirit of 
enjoyable indolence. I affirm it with assur- 
ance, and I don’t even know now what were 
the books then lying about the room. IMiat- 
ever they were, they were not the works of 
great masters, where the secret of clear 
thouglit and exact expression can be found. 
Since the age of five I have been a great 
reader, as is not perhaps wonderful in a cliik 
who was rrever aware of learrrirrg to read 
At ten years of age I had read mirch of Victdi 
Hugo arrd other romantics. I had read in Po 
lish and in Freirch, history, voyages, novels^ 

knew “GilBlas” arrd “Don Quixote” inabridge( 

editions; I had r-ead in early boyhood Polisl 
poets and some French poets, but I canirot sa, 
what I read on the evening before I began t 
write myself, I believe it was a novel, arrd 
is quite possible that it was one of Anthon 
Tr'ollope’s novels. , It is very likely. My ai 
quaintance with him was then very recen 
He is one of the English novelists who; 
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I read for the first time in English. 
With men of European reputation, with 
l^ickens and Walter Scott and Thackeray, 
i t was otherwise. My first introduction to 
ISxaglish imaginative literature was ^ 

Krickleby.” It is extraordinary how well iVirs. 
iSTiclW could chatter disconnectedly in Po- 
lislr and the sinister Ralph rage m that 
Ifmigiiage. As to the Crummies family and 
tUe family of the learned Squeers it seemed as 
x\£ttural to tliciTi as their native speec i* 
Avas, I have no doubt, an excellent trmislatmn. 
This must have been in the year 70. Rut 
I really believe that I am wrong. Ihat 
book was not my first introduction to Eng- 
lish literature. My first acquaintonce was (or 
were) the “Two Gentlemen of Verona, and 
t-liat in the very MS. of my father’s trans a- 
-tion. It was during our exile ni Russia, and it 
xxiust have been less than a year aftei- ny 
ixiother’s death, because I remember myself m 
-Llie black blouse with a white border of i j 
Ixeavy mourning. We were living 
quite alone, in a small house on the outskiit 
of the town of T • That afternoon, in- 
stead of going out to play in the ^ 

which we shared with our landloid, I ha 
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lingered in the room in which my father 
generally wrote. What emboldened me to 
clamber into his chair I am sure I don’t 
know, but a couple of hours afterward he 
tliscovered me kneeling in it with my elbows 
on the table and my head held in both hands 
over the MS. of loose page.s. I wa.s greatly 
confused, expecting to get into trouble. He 
stood in the doorway looking at me with 
some surprise, but the only thing he said after 
a moment of silence was: 

“ Read the page aloud.” 

Lucidly the page lying before me was nol 
overblotted with era.sures and corrections, anc 
my father’s handwriting was otherwise ex 
tremely legible. W^hen I got to the enc 
he nodded, and I flew out-of-doors, thiuldnj 
myself lucky to have escaped reproof fo 
that piece of impulsive audacity. I hay 
tried to discover since the reason for thi 
mildness, and I imagine that all unloiow 
to myself I had earned, in my father s .mine 
the right to some latitude in my relatioi 
with his writing-table. It was only a mont 
before— or perhaps it was only a Aveek befoi 
—that I had read to him aloud from beginhir 
,0 end, and to his perfect satisfaction, as 1 
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he could brace himself up for the separation), 
and with the j^ear of hard gales, the year in 
Avhich I came nearest to death at sea, first 
by water and then by fire. 

Tho.se things I remember, but what I was 
reading the day before my writing life began 
I have forgotten. I have only a vague notion 
that it might have been one of Trollope’s ' 
political novels. And I remember, too, the 
character of the day. It was an autumn day 
with an opaline atmosphere, a veiled, semi-i 
opaque, lustrous day, with fieiy points and 
flashes of red sunliglit on the roofs and win-; 
dows opposite, while the trees of the square,; 
with all their leaves gone, wex’e like the trac- 
ings of India ink on a .sheet of tissue-paper. 
It was one of those London days that have the 
charm of mystericnis amenity, of fascinating 
softness. The eflect of opaline mi.st was often 
repeated at Bessborough Gardens on account 
of the nearness to the river. 

There is no reason why I should remember 
that effect more on that day than on any 
otlier day, except that I stood for a long time 
looldng out of the window after the land- 
ladj’^’s daughter was gone with her spoil of 
cups and saucer^. I heard her put tlie tray 
12S 
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liirii ]ui‘sriilly iiilit a woolly Cof.'. Barring n 
Miilall •lt4*; tnil caiior on I lie river lliere wii's 
nolliinj.{ niovii^; williin ,si;!;lil. | ),a(| ja^t 
eoiiie lip yawiiiii.; IVoin my ealiiii. 'riu> seraiig 
and I lie Malay c rew wc-re overliaiiliiig Ih^ 
eiirgo eliaiiis and Iryiii)? I he wini-lies; their 
Voiees .soiilldcal sultdia'd on the dcclc holow, 
and llieir niovc'iin'iils were languid. That 
Iropii'al daylireak was eliilly. Thi' Malay 
qtiarlcrnmsler. eoining up to gel .sonu'lliing 
frnni the loekc'r.s on I la* hriclgc’, shivin'od 
visihly. 1 he loresis alatve and helow and 
till llie opposile lianlv looked lilack and dank; 
>vel dripped froni the rigging upon llu^ lightly 
.sirclehfd deck awnings, and il. was in the 
middle a shuddering yawn llial I eaiight 
sigh I of Alnuiyer. lie was moving aercws a 
paleh of huriteil grass, a Idurrecl, shadowy 
Hlm]ie with the Idurred liulk of a house ladund 
him, u low liouse of inals. tiamhoos, uinl palm* 
l<give.s, with a. high>|>ilehed roof of grass. 

He »lei)ped u|M)U (he jelly. He wins ohul 
simply ill flapiung pujaiiias of eretoniie put- 
tei*ii {enormous llowers with yellow ])elnls on 
a disagreetihle blue ground) and a thin eolton 
singlet with short sleeves, 1 1 is arms, hare 
to the elbow, were eros.seddn his eliest. His 
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black liair -looked as if it had not been cut 
for a very long time, and a curly Tvisp of it 
stra3''ed across his forehead. I had heard of 
him at Singapore; I had heard of him on 
!)oard; I luid heard of him early in the morn- 
ing and late at night; I had heard of him at 
lirtin and at dinner; I had heard of him in a 
place called l^ulo Laut from a half-caste 
gentleman there, who described himself as 
the nianag’er of a coal-mine; which sounded 
(jivilized and progressive till you heard that 


the mine could not he worked at present 
because it was haunted by some particularly 
titrocious ghosts. I had heard of him in a 
[dace called Dongola, in the Island of Celebes, 
when the Rajah of that little-known seaport 
(you can get no anchorage there in less than 
fifteen fathom, which is extremely incon- 
venient) came on board in a friendly way, 
with only two attendants, and drank bottle 
af ter bottle of soda-water on the after-s^- 
light with my good friend and commander, 

Captain C • At least I heard Ins name 

distinctly pronounced several 

of talk in Malay language. Oh, yes, I _ 

ciuite distinctly— Almayer,_Almayer 

Captain C— smile, while die fat, di gy 
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(HM-hvin 1.0 cml.l nol. 

l.avc ll.o a...l..U<.ns, uun.nH .it .(■ 

jvran.lioso. *'■ " '*'Tia 'slnl'o 

<lailv bis i.uiH.tc.t list tluM-o was (...ly m.c* 
pall, tliat was pruoliouMo lor a^ ijony. » 
(luartor ol a. mil(‘ al. most, laulMisi u. l.y ban- 
ili'ods o! s(iiiaiv. leagues ot virgm ou'.l. 
But wbo knowsP TW- iinportation ol Ibat 
Bali poay niiKbl buvo bocii part ol sonic deep 
scl.cmc, ’ ol’ some diplomatie plan, ol some 
,Bd iuiriKue. With Abmiyer one eoubl 
novel- tell, lb' }t’'‘V<‘rmHl bis oonduet by com 
siderntions removed from tlje obvious, by 
i,a,.o,libie assumi.lious, wbieb rendered bi. 
imiieneirablo to any reasonable person 

1 learned all Ibis lider. That 

11,0 (if^ure in pajamas moving m the imsl, 1 

s-iid lo nvvseir, “Tbat’s tbe man. 

Vll,. <a,« lo llK^ sliips 

niisi'd a harassed eonnlenanee, round am! 
(lat, with Unit curl of black hair over the 
l'(,rehead and a In'iivy , pained glance. 

“(rood morning.’’ 

“(rood morning.” » 

II.. 1.UI-.I «l nu-. 'V,.» 

Imviutf iusL rci>U....Hl tlio "'“to '»“• 
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-Ills ()1‘ ii I'liin iiccnslunK'd to the biilVets | 
',,l',.vil InrluMo, !iskr(l,Unnllyiui(Hl)ly; ) 

"1 siii)i)t>s<' you Imvcii’l .such a Uung as 

a pony uii hoiird.'' 

I told him. almost m a whisper, lor he 
111 limed my comimmiculions lo his minor key, 
lluit we hail such a thing as a pony, and I 
liinU'd, as gi'idly as 1 coidd, that he was 
nmroundcilly in I he way, too. I was very 
anxious to have him landed hclore I began to 
luuulle th(' cargo. Almuyer remained looking- 
up al me I’oi' » incretlulous 

,p,i,u„.lmly eyes, as thougli it were not 
•I sal'e Ihing to l>eli(*ve in my .statement, this 
pathetic mist rust in the favourable issue of 
liny sort of alVair louched me deeply, and I 

doesn't seem a bit the worse for the 

pas, sage. lle'H a, nice pony, too.” 

„U an-swoT I... l.i-s tl'tm'.t md looked 

,.K.dn ,a Ids Tool, r: We<l to close w.th 

'"'"By Jovl'l" I sidd. "Aren’t you afraid of 
eaK-hing pneumonia or bronchitis or some- 
w„llcin« nHom m .. »inglel ui such n 

wet fug?” 
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He was not to be propitiated by a show of 
uterest in his health. His answer was a 
sinister “No fear,” as much as to say that 
even that way of escape from inclement for- 
tune was closed to him. 

“I just came doAvri . . he mumbled, 

after a while. 

“Well, then, now you’re here I will land 
that pony for you at once, and you can lead 
him home. I really don’t want him on deck. 
He’s in the way.” 

Almayer seemed doubtful. I insisted: 

“Why, I W'ill just swing him out and land 
him on the wharf right in front of you. I’d 
much rather do it before the hatches are off. 
The little devil may jump down the hold or 
do some other deadly thing.” 

“There’s a halter.'*” postulated Almayer. 

“Yes, of course there’s a halter.” And 
without waiting any more I leaned over the 
bridge rail. 

“Serang, land Tuan Altnayer’s pon5n” 

The cook hastened to shut the door of the 
galley, and a moment later a great scuffle 
began on deck. The pony kicked with ex- 
treme energy, the kalashes skipped out of the 
way, the serang issued many orders in a' 
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cmcked voice. Suddenly the pony leaped 
upon the fore-hatch. His little hoofs thun- 
dered tremendously; he plunged and reared. 
He had tossed his mane and his forelock into a 
state of amazing wildness, he dilated his nos- 
trils, bits of foam flecked his broad little chest, 
his eyes blazed. He was something under 
eleven liands; he was fierce, terrible, angry, 
warlike; he said ha! ha! distinctly ; he raged and 
lhum]>ed — and sixteen able-bodied kalashes 
stood round him like disconcerted nurses 
round a spoiled and passionate child. He 
whi.sked his tail incessantly; he arched his 
pretty neck; he was perfectly delightful; 
he was charmingly naughty. There was not 
an atom of vice in that performance; no 
savage baring of teeth and laying back of 
ears. On the contrary, he pricked them for- 
ward in a comically aggressive manner. He 
wa.s totally unmoral and lovable; I would 
have, liked to give him bread, sugar, caiTots. 
Hut life is a stern thing and the sense of dxity 
the only safe guide. So I steeled my heart, 
and from my elevated position on the bridge 
I ordered the men to fling themselves upon 
him in a body. 

Tlie elderly .serang, emitting a strange, ni- 
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■‘Oh, nonsense! He’s all right now. He 

can’t move. , , , 

By that time the cavgo-eham 
hooked to the broad canvas belt ^ 

uonv’s body; the kala-shes sprang oft wmu 
Cemasly ii all directions, tolling -er ; 
other; and the worthy aerang, making a ^ 
l iehind the winch, turned the steam on. ^ 

“Steady!”Iyelled,in 

seeing the animal snatched np to the tery 

Spel ^^nd ill a tense, f . 

that pony began to swing across the dec 
umipon^ ijtvb 'nivf'ctlv he felt hiimselt 

How limp ke was! Uiiecuj im i 

lit tbe air he -la-d every 

togrtbe “ta“”"“oh. his head hung down, md 
his tail remained pendent 1 H,, 

absolute bang^ on 

l‘^r"tbe Or'S;dre 

I had no idea that “ydmg “ 

" tor°Bs wild mSeln; down iu^ly, 
: “ mS of inarnmate horsehair; ins ag- 

1 A 
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I'JH-'t IkmI cnllitpsrtl, Ijlll its lit' WTlll 
swayilu; ''IhwIv urn.ss llii> ol' llu' liritlpy 

1 imlHcil nil iisliiti* |*lr!Uii in liis ilivaitiy, Imll'- 
tlusnl fyn. A IrnsIworUiy i(imilri'masl<'r, 
l.i-i aiiMt'ii'' I'X'I innulli OH till 

nriii. was l•usill^^ nv.T llu* tluiTiii. 
waU'lifiilly- I sHpiTiHlrnilrtl. 

I'sU'il. 

"Sii! 'riiiil will ilo.'* 

'rill* iliTrirk lu-atl stopitnl. 'riu* Ualaslu's 
li„,,l ii„. rail. M'lu* i-opo ol’ till* lialU'i' lumK 
pi*rpi*iu!i'‘'ili"’ aiitl mol imilfss liki* a liull-piill 
in rn.nl of Almayor. Kvrrylliiun ivas wry 
■slilk 1 sn)^«fslfii amii'iil'ly llial lu* slioiilil 
nildi liolrl of llu* nipi* aiiil ">"'1 

uliout. lliwslontluil H piovnkiiiKly rasuahnu 

,iiI»i*rior hniul. 

"Look oul. I Ill'll! Lowri- away ! 

Almavi'i* Kiillu-ivil hi llu* i*o|a* inli'lliKi'iill; 
•"rl.‘l,ul will'll llu* pony’s hoofs louflu'' 
irf lu* Kavi* way all al onn* lo a ino* 
lounHii npliniijiUi* \\ilhuiil juni^ing, 
oul. UihikinK, ahnosl wilhmil looking, la* ili 
eiigugtal the hook sinhli'iily from Ihi s m, 
find the etirgn-ehiiin, afliT hilling Ihi* pony 
Cfuai'leii’rt, mviiiig hack iigaiiiul lln* ahip s -sii 
AVith ft noisy, miUh^^ «kil>* ^ snpia*'*^’ ^ 
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hsive blinked. I know I missed sometbiii;', 1 >e- 
eause the next thing I saw was Ahnayev lying 
flat on his hack on the jetty. He was alnia*. 

Astonishment deprived me of speech long 
enough to give Ahnayer time to pick himself 
u]) in a leisurely and painful manner. Tlie 
kalashes lining the rail all had their inotdlts 
open. The mist flew in the light breeze, and 
it had come over quite thick enough to hiile 
the shore completely. 

“How on earth did you manage to let him 
get away ? ” I asked, scandalized. 

Ahnayer looked into the smarting puhn of 
his right hand, hut did not answer my in- 


^ “^liere do you think he will get to.-' I 
ovW. “Are there any fences 
this fog? Can he bolt into the foot. 
^A^luvt’s tobe donenow?” 

Ahnayer shrugged his shoulders. 

“Some of my men are sure to „ 

They will get hold of him sooner or 
“Sooner or later! Thats au_ > 
but what about my canvas sling 
ried Tt ofl. I want it now. at once, to land t«. 

Celebes cows.” ^ 

Since Dongola we had 
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won I, down from the bridge to meet him on 
the lifter-deck. 

“Would you mind telling the captain that 
I want to see him very particularly?” he 
asked me, in a low tone, letting his eyes stray 
all over the place. 

*'* Very well. I will go and see. 

With the tloor of his cabin wide open, 

( hiptain C , jwst back from the bath-room, 

big and broad-chested, was brushing his 
thick, damp, iron-gray hair with two large 


brushes. 

“Mr. Alinayer told me he wanted to see 

vou very particularly, sir. 

Saying these w'ords, I smiled. I doii t Imow 
wliy' j smiled, except that it seemed abso- 
lutely impossible to mention Almayer s name 
wUhout I smile of a sort. It had not to be 
uccessarily a mirthful simle. Turmug his 
heaa toward me. Captain C smiled, too. 


rather joylessly. 

“The pony got away trom 

“Yes, sir. He did.” 
“Where is he?” 

“ Goodness only knows. 
“No. I Almayer. 


him — eh?” 


Let him 


cOme 


along.” 
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“lie will spin him a claimiecl endless 
yarn,” ol)served the chief engineer. 

lie smiled ratlier sourly. He was dyspep- 
tic., aiul suffered from gnawing hunger in the 
morning. The second smiled broadly, a smile 
that made two vertical folds on his shaven 
cheeks. And I smiled, too, but I was not 
exactly amused. In that man, whose name 
apy)arently could not be uttered anywhere in 
the Malay Archipelago without a smile, there 
was nothing amusing whatever. That morn- 
ing ho breakfasted with us silently, looking 
mostly into his cnp. I informed Imn that 
my nUn came upon his pony capering m the 
fog on the very brink of the eight-foot-c^eep 
well in which he kept his store of fyidta/i. 
Tim cover was off, with no one ^ 

Vhe w'hole of my crew just missed going i 
tlie wnoic m 1 .r l,e„stlv hole. Junimudi 

tom deft at fine 

!,e«Uewo.-k, he who mended «« *‘P 

and sewed buttons on om c . 

abledbyakickontheahouldei. 

“ 
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“^Yel\, Mr. Almayer,” I addressed him. 
easily, "you liaven’t started on your letters 
y c L . ^ ^ 

AYe had brought him his mail, and he had 
held the bundle in his hand ever since we got 
up from brealdast. He glanced at it when 
1, spoke, and for a moment it looked as if 
he were on the point of opening his fingers 
an.l letting the whole lot fall overboard. I 
believe he was tempted to do so.^ I shall 
never forget that man afraid of hm letters. 1 
“Have you been long out from Europe. 

he asked tne* , i 33 y 

“Not very. Not quite eight months, I 
told him. "I left a ship in Samaraiig with a 
hurt back, and have been in the hospital in 
Singapore some weeks. 

He sighed. 

“Trade is very bad here. 

“Indeed! ^ See these geese?” 

holding to letter-, ho -= 

CKcpuifa disappeare 

his compound, it a ii 

V)ushes. .vg East Coast,” Ai 

“The only geese on 
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miiycr iiirofiiird me. iti a pcrrmicldry inuUor 
williniii a s|iai‘k til’ I'ailli, hope, or pr'ulr. 
'ria’i’ciipon, willi (la* .sanu* alisciicc' of any 
sorl of siislaiiiiiifJ!: spiril, In* (Icclarcd Ids in- 
h'lilion lo solcM-l a I'al Itird and send Idin on 
lioard lor iis nol lalrr Ilian in'xt day. 

1 had hoard of Ihoso !ar}.'osso.s In'rori*. Ih; 
(■onfcrrod a f^ooso as il’ il wen* a sort of convl; 
dcrorulion fi[ivon only In Iho Iriial rriinids ol’ 
Iht* honso. I had oxpcflod more pomp in 
tin* ccivinony. 'Pin' ^'IH had snroly ils spocial 
((iialily, mnllipit* and raro. h'roin llu* only 
Hock on Ihc I'las! Coasl! He did nol make 
ImlF cnoiif^dt ol' il. Thai man did nol imdin'- 
.slnnd his oppoiiimilics. However, I lhanked 
him al some jenj(lh. 

“You sei*,*’ lie inl«*rrupled, alirnptly, in ii 
very |)eeu!iar lone, “llu! worsi of this (’onn- 
try is I } ml, one is not a hit* I o realize . . . it’s 

impossible to renli'/e. . . His voice 

sank into u languid ninib'r. "iViid when one 
has very large interesls . . . \-ery im- 

porlahl' interesls . . he linished, rainiiy 

. . . “up (he river." 

We looked at each oilier, lb' aslonislied 
me by giving a slarl. and making ti very 
t|ueer griniaee. 
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‘‘Well, I inusl be off,” he burst out, hur- 
riedly. ” So long'.” 

At the inoincnt of .stepping over the gang- 
way be checked himself, though, to give me 
a iuumbled invitation to dine at his house 
that evening with my captain, an invitation 
which I accepted. I don’t think it could 
have been possible for me to refuse. 

1 like the worthy folic who will talk to you 
of the exercise of free-will, “at any rate ft»r 
nrae.tical purposes.” Free, is it? For pruc- 
lieal purposes! Bosht How could I have re- 
fused to dine with that man? I did not refuse, 
siniply because I could not refuse. Curu.s- 
itv, a healthy desire for a change of cooking, 
common civility. tl,e talk and the sunka 
tile previous twenty days, every cr 
<it iny existence at that moment and plaM 
iinuiek-resislibly for acceptance; 

to cor.nterbahrr.ee Urcse hope- 

tivc corrditiorrs of ‘he preb^- J 
would have bmttic would have 

Nobrrdy. POt'got’to knorv Al- 

; "pretty well it k almost certarn there 
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wuuli! iirvtT Imvt' li('<‘ii » line til’ mine iix 
liriiil. 

I nci'fplfd I lien uiiil 1 am payiiij' yet tlna 
pritM' ul’ my .saiiily. 'Plu' ixissesstii- of tliQi 
Hilly Il'ieU Ilf jic'cse im llit* I'lasl (’oast is re^ 
s|Kinsilile fill' I In' I'xisleiief of some foiirtceix 
voIiiiih's, so far. '['lie nnmlier of geese h<i 
IiimI eaileii into lining iiiuler mlverse elimatiG 
<*om!iliiiiis was eoiisiileralily iiiori' Ilian foui'- 
leeii. 'i'In* lale nf volumes will never overtake 
Iheeoimling nf lientls, I am .safe In .say; but 
my nmliilinns poinl iml eMielly I ha I way, an cl 
wlml'ever ihe pangs llie loilof wrifing liasc:o.sL 
me I have always IhoiighI himlly of Almayer. 

1 womler, liatl he known unylhing of it, 
whal his allilmie wonhl have heen? Thi« 
is somelhing iiol lu he diseovereil in this 
world. Ihit if we ever nieel in lln* Klysian 
J''u‘lds where I eaniiol depiel him In mysoli; 
otherwise limn al leiided in I he dislaiKie by 
his Hook of geese (hirds .saered lo Jnjiihn')- — 
and he addre.sses me in Ihe .s| illness of tlixvl 
])assionle.ss region, neither light nor ilarknessi 
neither sound nor silenee, and heaving end- 
le.ssly with billowy niisl.s from Ihe impalpablt; 
mull;itiuk*.s of the .swarming deud, 1 think J 
know what answer lo make. 
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X would say, after listening courteously to 
t J rXuttal. tone of hi. remon- 

stvanoes. which should not disturb, of cou^ 
■the solemn eternity of stillness m the least 

X would say something li m t ns . world 

“It is true, Almayer, that 

Uelow I have converted your t 

o.vn uses. But ^ i“di of 

note of youi eaiuij 

Sir'leS^v-Shade-with ^ 

who, in his transient existence^^ P 

ooinmeiited upon stripped 

i-ii'nnpi'tv of the winds; it, as it . , t 

.naked oyer the watei;s 
wrapped round its »;ed to 

mantle of the tropics, an ^ anguish 

put into are hollow ^und v«y J 



\ n; US ON A I, HKCOIM) 

Itiil ami all iIh' pain wrra iniiic, In yoiir 
(•ai'llil\ litV yiiii liiiMiilftl iiu*. Aliiiaytn'. (!oii- 
sidi'i' llial lliis was laMii!' a j'lcal lilii'iiv. 
Siiira ynti wna always ciiiniilaiiiinK <•!’ liaiiij^ 
In, si III I 111’ w iirhl, yuii slaniltl ri'iiu'inlu'i' lliiil 
if I lual iiiil l)i*lit*vi'«| fiioiiji'li in yuiir ('xisl- 
«‘tn’r In Id ymi lauitil iny rnniiis in llass-- 
linmi^di liiU'driis. ytai wmiltl liavi* hct'ii iniK'li 
ntni't* Insl. ^ nil nHii'lii llial liail 1 lii'i'll Cii" 
jtaltln nf lnnlviii|i.( al ynti vvilli a innn< pcrlci-l 
(|l■lal■ilnu‘)ll aial a f'lcalrr siniiilirily, I niiftlit 
liavi* [U'l'is’ivi'il Itrllrr lla* inwiil'tl niaival- 
lniisia*ss wliifli, ynii insisl, allaniliMl yaui 
I’liiin'r ii|iitn llial liny pin iminl nf lijjlil 
lianlly visilili* far, far lifinw ns, wliait* Imll 
tail' f^ravi's lii*. Nn ilniilil! Util n’llrcl, (! 
fninplalniiiK Shinlt*! llial lliis was iinl st 
niiiali my faiill as yiinr aiow iiin;,' niisftaliiia' 
1 lu'litwvtl in .v*ai in lla* mily way it wa; 
poHailila Fnr int' In Imliavt'. ll was an 
wovlliy tif yniir nu*rils.^ Sn In' it. Uni ym 
Avoi'e itUviiyH an nnlufky man, Alniayt'i 
NoUiing wiiH fvi*r tjuilt' wnrlliy of ymj 
AVhat, innde you ho ival In nn* was lliiti ya| 
Imlcl thia lohy llit'ory vvilli sonu* foifi’ c 
*nrivietion and vvilli an admiral iln consiti 
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It i, ,vith some sudi worfs translated 
itvto the proper shadowy 

t tvm prepared to placate Almaym n Jbe 
Tilvsian Abode of Shades, since it has com 
to pass tliat. having parted many yem-s ago. 
we me never to meet again in this world. 



I N M’llM nur<T (if llu* imisl imliloniry of 
\vrilci‘K, ill Ihost'iisf tlml lili'tiuy lunlnlion 
hail iH'vi'r I'lilori'il liic woi’ld of liis imag- 
ination, till' ooining into ('xislmn’t' of llm lirsl. 
hook in •iiiiio an iimsplioalilo I'viMil. In my 
own oimo 1 t’linnol Inioo it liaok to any miMilul 
or payohologioal causo wliiolt ono rould point 
01,1 and hold to. 'I'lm givatosl of iny gifb 
lu’ing a (’onsnnimali* rapacity for doing nolli* 
ing, I cannot, even point to liorcdom as i 
raliona! sliinnius for taking up a pcii. Tin 
jam. at any rale, was there, and there is noth 
ing wonderful in lhal. I'.veryhody ki’cps i 
jien (tlm eoki steel of our days) in his roian? 
in lliis enlighleiu’d age of penny stamps am 
halfpenny jmsl-eards. In fact, this was \\\ 
I'poeh when hy means of postcard aiid po 
Mr. (Jlad.slone had made the reputnliim ol 
novel or two. And 1, loo, had a jam rollin 
about souu!whei’t5*"'"thc .seldoin-used, the n 
lucbmtly luken-up pen of a sailor ashor(^, tl 
pen rugged with the dried ink ol nliandouc 
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, . ,,1' .inwt'i's li>«n (!<'- 

aLLcinpls, o aiisu ^ 

„,„.y |„.,.,muv.l, " '< "J'; '“1;'; lii, „,,t ,luy 

iTliictiiiiiH' mil ||" 

uiiwiml-l'"’ l«'". „[ dire 

proviiratuiii. lU .|| I onlliiisinmi'. in a 

,„,,,,„sU.y Inml'il , ., t,„, .-vviuiK 

l„iL.fumiU..'y, iid,’ , to?” un- 

'n^ 

iwiimis »pnil. _ ( („,, day 

'■ ”’■, a- nivn .•spmisc'il il. , Unmeli 

,I . iHil a Va-illy. aatoto 
;()nimc'nilal)l> ' (Unnoslic tlutiet). 

nanmiv nt appmai'limK « 

i‘ '"“i’", r?; " ;:i. oHito 

)n its point ‘ minin/j:, iueHicieiit 

wlitMi ptckcil .liacouvngod any 

iH-nk wUU-h would lui • , ^ “Never 

,.r literary insUnels.^ Unt not 

This will do. .,.,,.vi,ody had told 

*’ -i"^" iiaviaB 

U\c then that ^ talents and 

„ damirally J , .tato ot 

,re.n.n an : "dir somebody had 

because ol a .su.si>u. 
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loiiclu'il my KiuMutsniict pt'n dl’ niillitd’sltip, X 
woiil<l Itiivo iH'vin’ jis imicli iis llu* 

(•i)iit(’iin)l nous smili* o! iiiilx'lii'l. I hnx* fuy 
iiiuif^iuiuK^ too iiiililvi'ly loi* miy Iviiui ol iioluioj 
loo wild l‘oi‘ iiidtilf'viur ilsolf, lo(» iihsuni I'or u 
smile. I*<Tlm[>s. Itml Hud sorr ol’ tli<‘ I'ulun! 
iuu'u a I'm'iuU 1 sliould luive hceii secmll.v 
siuldened. “Alas!” 1 would ha\T llmujvhi 
lookiiiK at. liim with an unmoved I’aee, “Iht 
jiooi' I’t'llow is {j;oiug mad. 

1 would have lieem wilhoul (hadd, sad 
deiied; I’m* in'iliis world where ihe jmirnalisl, 
read lla' sipis of the sky, ami the wiial o 
heaven ilself, hkiwiiu*' wla-re it lisUdh, dot' 
so muler llu' prophetieul mamif'emeul. of 111 
meteovoloKieal odlee, hul whert> llu> .st'erc 
of human hearts eaanol he eaplun-d by jayin 
or \n‘a,vinK» it "'as inliuitely more likely liii 
llie sanesl of my IVk'ihIs should nurse the gen 
of ineipienl. iiuhIik'Hs Ihun Ihal 1 shmild lii) 
into a writer of lak'S. 

To .survey with wmidi'r lh<' «‘hauges ol om 
own self is a. faseinalin|J! pursuit lor itlle hoiii 
The liehl is so wide. I hi* snr{)rises so varic 
the subjeet so full of unprolilable 1ml etirio 
hints as to the work of unseen forces, llui t c> 
does not weary easily of it. .1 am md speaki 

1 . 1(1 
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I .V 1)1’ who rest uneasy under 

'l '.\ to\vii of uulKUiiuled conceit— who 

'.!!'|lv ncvi'i- iH'sl woi'Ul, and wdien out 

'Til tJo on frt'llin}*’ and Tmuint!: on the strait- 

.,1 ciivumsiiiia-i^s hahitation, 

all men tnusl lie in obscure equality. 

M .i Wi- an. 1 lliinUinK of U.ose ambitious 

n.lmh win'. *? 

• . nl’ ,,u'.n-niidi'/.tMuenl, can spare no tune for 

iiii\.<.i's<>iin\ K'uiico upon tbem- 

Ami “ I'ity. They are unlueky. 

MW iwo Ui.nls. h'W'U'er "'ith tlie much 

luis ))nl . ini 4 s T)Grli<ipSj, tliB tru^ 

.■nvi'- 1"-: us . 

(•llucal vit*\v ol ' ^ absurd contradic 

luHl ill vestiges of faltli, hop' 

lions, wliei-e the las ^ seem read 

anti own suspect tin 

to ja'i’isli, llial- ^ „,iot be ethical at a 
llu> aim of ereatum . ^i^ject is pure 
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ipcclaciilur: ii si»‘rlarl(’ Inr awe, love, ntloni- 
ion, (tr liiiU‘, if you liko, luil in lliis view aiul 
n llils vi<‘\v itloiK' in*v(*r for dt'spair! I'liosc 
visions, dt'licions or poif'iiani, art^ a moral inul 
in llii'msflvf.s. 'Pin* rc'sl is our all'air tll(^ 
lau|flilcr, lln' U*ars. lli<‘ loiKloriH'ss, lin* iii- 
liignnlion, llu* liiji![li traminillily of a sd'olinl 
liaarl. llir (l('laclH‘<l cnriosily of a snl)ll(‘ mind 
llial’s onr all'air! And lltr ninviairiod salf- 
forKolfnl ul lord ion lo ovary jilia.st^ of IIk* 
liviiijj; nnivorso rt'llcolfd in onr roiiHcioiisnoss 
may la' onr appoinlod task on I Ids carllv- 
a lask in wldcli fait* lias pcrliajis I'lif^agod 
nolldiiK of ns oxci'pl onr consoionci’, giflcd 
willi a voiro in ordor lo lu'ar Irno U'slimon,v 
lo lln* visililo woiidrr, Ilia liminlinff li’iTia’ 
Ilia inlinila passion, and Ilia illindlaldi^ saraii- 
ily, to Ilia .snprama law and ilia aliiilinK niys 
tory of lha snliliina spaalaala. 

Chi hi niiY U, may iia Irna. In lids viav 
there is room for avary raligion axaapi, fo 
the iiiverU'tl araed of implaty, lha mask am 
cloak of arid dasiiair; for avary joy and aviav 
sorrow, for avary fair ilraam, for avi'ry ahar 
itable hope. The great aim is lo ramaiii Irii 
to the emotions aullcd out of lha daa' 
encircled by the firnuimcnt of stars, wlios 

138 
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I til' 11 iiiiivt'i'sc wliiiso imiit/iii/^' sjifclaclf' is a 
[ imii'iil t'liti in ilst'lf. 

Ilfiv 1 iicrft'ivt* (willioiil spt'iikiii^' tilVtaiso) 
llu' ri'iitifr assiimiii}^!; a siilillt* (‘xiirt'SHinn, as 
ir lln* cal were tail nl’ the liaj^. I lake llic 
imvt'lisl’s rreetltim In tiliservt* iliti reader’s 
mind I’lirmulaliiif^' Ihe exelainal itm : '’'I'liars 
i| ! 'Pile I'elliiw talks jnui iliuno." 

Indeed il was mil I he inliMiliini ! AVht'u 
T .slaadilered the haj' I was mil awart* til' Ihe 
eat. insith'. Hal, al'ler all, why md? 'Phe 
fair etiiirlyards til' Ihe Ihmst* nl' Arl are 
lln'nn^jtetl hy iimiiy hiiiiilile relainers. And 
Iheri* is nn relainer sn th'vnletl as In* wlui is 
allowed In sil iiii ihe dnnrsit*|i. 'Phe I'ellows 
who havt' |j;ol insiile are apl In think too imieh 
ol' iht'inselvt's, ’Phis Iasi remark, I lie;^' It; 
slaU’, is not inalieiniis within Ihe thdinilioii 
of Ihe law of lihel. il’s fair eninnieiil on ii 
nuvUer of pulilie inleresl. lUil never mind 
l*rt> iloino. So In* il. I''nr his Iniiist' tun! (jui 
rou.'i roudret:. And yel. in Irnlh I was iiy m 
lueuns anxious In jnslify my exisleiiee. 'Pin 
ailempl. would have lieen mil only needles: 
and ulxsiu’d, lint almost ineoneeivatde, in i 
jiurely speetaenlar universe, where no .siiel 
disagreeable uceessily can imssihly ai’ise. 1 
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lu'ss lie l»nmf;lil In llit> work (»!' jiisliryinf.' ]iis 
(twn t'xislrucc; rur lliaf stifli was liis ptifposi^ 
is palpalily, ('voii .utossly, visilik' lo .,n na- 
IHvjialicctl cyr, Hnl I hen, yttii sec', Ilia man 
was iinl a Writer nl’ (ii'limi. Ili‘ was an arlli'ss 
iiioralisi, as is clearly <leiti(tiislra(etl hy ki.s 
amiiv<>r.saries lieinjf eetehraleil willi marked 
empliasls liy I lie heirs nl’ the l'’reneli Kevolu- 
li<m, wliieli was iinl a pnlilieal mnvena'al. at; 
all, hill a KHNil niillairsi nf mnralily. He had 
an iaappaal itai, as the mnsl. easiail pmaisal ol’ 
‘'f'lmile” will prove. Me was an raividisi, wlaisa 
lirsl virlia* is Ihe e.xael. uaderslaadiap; nl' Ilia 
liiails traced hy the reality nl’ his lime In the 
play of his iavealina. hispiralina enau's rroai 
the earlli, which has a past, a history, a ralare, 
ant fmia tin* <'nlil aial immulahh' laaiviai. 
A writer of imaMiaalivi* prose (even more 
lliiia any oilier sort nl' artist) stands eoa- 
Ies.sed in his works, llis eoaseieaee, his 
deeper .sense of things, lawl'iil and imlawl'nl, 
gives him liis altitude hel'nre the wia'ld. 
Indeed, every one who pals pen lo paper 
for the reading of .slraiigi'rs (imle.ss a mm’al- 
ist, who, generally .speaking, has no eon- 
science except the <aie he is at jiaiiis In produce 
for the luse of other.s) can .speak of iiolh- 

1(12 
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t{uisli(Ml mitids {iro rt‘inly Id IrtNil il in Llio 
sniril dl' mlvcnlnrc lilcrm-y <‘rilinsm 

shall appral Id us-willi all tln> chai'in ami 
wisildiii dl' a \V('ll"ldl(l laic df pcrsdiial <'x- 
pcrii'ucc. 

I'or Kipdislimcii especially, <il' all llie races 
<ii' Ihe earih, a lask, any lask. niulerlalv{*n 
in an aclvenlnmns spirit ae(|nircs ||h> merit 
dl’ rdinanee. Ihil Ihe erilies ns a I'lih’ exhihil 
hill lillle df an aiUa'iiliirdtis spiril. '^I'licy 
lake risks, df cdiirse nne can hardly live willi- 
diit lhal. 'I'he daily hreail is serviul md In 
ns (hdwever sparingly) wilh a pinch df salt. 
Olherwise tnu' Wdiild gel sick of Ihe diet one 
jirays I'nr. and lhal wmild he nol only iin- 
praper, hnl impidiis. h’ldnt impiely «>f lliat 
or any diher kind save ns! An ideal df re- 
semsl manner, atihered In fnim a sivnsi^ of 
proprielies, from shyness, perhaiis, or can- 
lion, or simjily from weariness, imhices, I 
snspiud, .some writers of erilieism to emn’cal 
llu! adventnrons side of Iheir calling, and Ihcn 
the. criticism hecmiH's a mere ‘Vnoliee,’' as 
it were, the relalion of a jonrin'y when* nolh- 
ing hnl the distances and lin* gcokigy id' a 
new country should he' .set down; Ihe glimpses 
of .strange beasts, the dangi’rs of (lood ami 

Hit 
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nrl (iF cnM-kiiiiy: jukes or plii.viiifj; ilic ||ii|,>. 
And lliiis lliis ^'(‘neral’s dnuKliler canie lu ni(> 
url shoidd sny one oF llie {A’enend'.s dim^liici's 
did. 'I'Im'Iv \ver<“ lliree ol llo'se Ixu'ltelot' 
ladies, oF nieely ;ii'ndnaUsi aKes. wlio held a 
neiglilaniring Fann^lioiise in a nniled and nion^ 
nr less inililary ueeiipaliun. M’lie (ddesl wamsl 
af'a.insi, llie di'eay oF inanin'rs in ||ie \'illaj'c 
ehildren, and exc'eiiled Frunlid al lacks npmi 
dm village mol hers Foi' I In* eoininesl oF eoiir> 
lesii's. ft s{anids Fnlile. Inil il was really a war 
For an idea. 'I'he second skirmished and 
seoulc'd all ovt'i* Ihe country; and il was dial 
mm who jnisln'd a reeonnaissan<*e riKhi lo iiiy 
very tahle I nu'iin Ihe one who wore slaml- 
np eollurs. She was r<*ally ^•allinK nimii my 
wiFo in Ihe s<iFl spirit oF aFl(*rnoon Friendli' 
ness, hut wilh her nsnal marlial deli'i'ininalitai. 
She innre.ln*d into my room swin/^inj^ lier 
stick . , . hut no J innsin’l «'xaj,'f'erad'. 
It is not, my spe<*ially. I am not a hmnoristie 
writer. In all soherness, tln'ii, all 1 am cer- 
tain of is that she had a stick to swiiifif. 

No ditch or wall encompassed my ahode. 
The window was ojien; the door, loo, stood 
open to that host Frieiul oF my work, the 
warm, still .sumshine oF the wide lields, Tlioy 
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lire lo IIh' I’lill, lumr iil'lci' hour, day 

al’lrr «liiy, away i'rtttu llu‘ worhl, lual lo tlu' 
exclusion ol' all I ha I makes lile rt'ally lovahle 
and j^'i'iille sonielhiiiK lor which a maU>rial 
jiaralh't can only he I'oiind in I hi' everlasliii;.; 
soinhre siress ol’ (he wi'shvard winler passage 
round Cape Horn, loir lhal, too, is Ihe 
wreslling ol' men wilh Ihe might ol' llieir 
Crealor. in a greni isolation from Ihe world, 
withoiil Ihe ameidlies and eonsolalions of lifi', 
a lonely si niggle under a sense of overinali'hed 
lillleiiess, for no reward lhal eould he ade- 
ijUale, hnl for Ihe mere winning of a longiludii. 
Yel a eerlain longilude, once won, eaiinol, he 
dispuled. 'Phe sun and the slars and the 
slni)ie of your earih are Ihe wiluessi's of your 
gain; whereas a handful of pages, no mailer 
liow iinieh you have made I hem your own, 
are. al hesl hiil an ohsenre and nuestionahle 
spoil. Here llx'y are. "h'ldlure” "Aslou- 
ishing”; lake your elioiei'; or perhaps holh, 

or neither a, mere ruslle and lluller of pieces 

of paper .seUling down in Ihe night, and uu- 
disLinguishahle. like the snowllakes of ii great 
drift, dcxstined to melt away In sunshine. 

“How do you do P" 

It wiia the greeting of tlu? geueraP.s daugli- 
ItlH 
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liilr), iiH'ii, wtititfii, Ittvidliiiitls, liuiist's, inouii- 
Idiiis, lowii, i'ompn ((licif was iitil a .singK; 
hriciv, slinn*. nr f'caiii nf saiul nf its soil ! laid 
iinl |iliii'<-c| in iMisilinii will) my nwii liaiids); 
III) llm liislury. fjfn^'rapliy, pnlilifs, (iiunicc; 
lli«‘ Wt'ailli nf ( 'liai'h's (Iniilirs si| vi'i' tiiim*, and 
till' spItMiihmr nf I he ina;.piilii'(‘nl ('apala/, dc 
(■ar^atlnrl•s, wimsc* nanm, «■ri^’(l mil in I lie 
iiij^lil (Dr. Mtiiiyglmin Inaird il pass ovim' 
liis licad in l/nnia X'icda's vninv), tlmninalcil 
('Van ariar ilfiilli llm ilark j-'iilf cniilainiiiif Ids 
(’onc(iii*sls nf Iri’asnn' and Inva all lliai had 
amiu’ d»nvn frashinf.f alum I niy I'ar.s, 1 fell 
I (•mild never pick np llie pieces and in lhal 
very inmnenl I was saying, "Wnii’l. ymi sil 
downP" 

'Phe sea is sIrmijLj medicine. Ileludd wind, 
llie i|iuirler'deek Irainii^? even in a m<*reliaiil 
shill "’hi do! This episnde slamld give you 
a new view of Ihe Knglish and Senis seamen 
(ii mueh*euriealiired fnlk) who had the Iasi 
say in the formutiim of my ehanieler. One 
is nothing if not modesU I in I in lids disastiT 
I think 1 have done some honour In I heir 
simple leaching. “^Yol^t you .sit (lownP'’ 
Very fair; very fair, indeed. Sim .sal down. 
Her aiuu.secl glance strayed all over the room. 
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su.I.UM.ty llH' >;''' i ,„„.u tu, no o,-din.u'y 
Joined to a ^ nhvsieal labour could 

amount nl burly ua earried hags ol 

over aeeount tor. under 

wheat on my hack, he ^^^^Yumg 

a ship's deek-heams. bom 
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, -,1 A,„l !l «■!.« 

"'•^1 11 Sill' liliil 

, lives' elK’ll 

11, , e,- OWII. l,ee,u,»e mfom.e, will. 

^ Hse,l .,r ,s,nvi.'lii,ns, mv..lv.sl in 

';.:r;:;i',;:r:-.i' '' .,..1 m ow,, su„si„n.. 
Lmim ,,nsn>n»iy 

"■'vAn,! ynn like llii« 

•rr''„.h„i) 'okyesi 

1 have irz. 

" ’’T’''''' 1' n'lV I oV "' inK. inilenlling lUe floW 

iHircli, "'J . 1 • •ifar. He cainc 

DU rtlmigUl ^ J auddenly 

‘l'“ :!?; ’ni nine onmish to 

our eaiH. „ ^ -y^re wei^ out 

scare away a lit i 1 * animals, 

lustily and she would 

Afterward I ^ J the corner, binder 

r' t:«.:ti;'5,lc,la«,l went oil 
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wiLli a iiiie sincerity and a strong- 1 
if, iH’iriuiRS, not fully conscious conviction. \ 
ills art <litl not obtain, I fear, all the credit 
its niiMopliistitvated inspiration deserved. I 
ill!) albuiing to the late Stephen Crane, the 
iiiilhoi* oi “The Red Badge of Courage,” a 
wiii'lv oi' imagination which found its sliort 


iiamuMit of celebrity in the last decade of the 
di-parled (S'utuvy. Other books followed. Not 
many. Tic bad not the time. It was an in- 
<livicViml and complete talent which obtained 
bill a grudging, somewhat supercilious recog- 
nil ion from the world at large. For himself 
niic besilutes to regret his early deaili. Like 
I.f U.o incj, in liis “Open Boat, one Wt 
lliiil lie was (it those whom fate seWoin allows 
lo make a sate landing after much toil and 

hil leniesa at the oar. I “ 

alVoclioii tor that enemetic, slight, tali, U 

iaUmsely living and 

liked nui, oven before we meb on the sUong^^ 
of a piige or ^ ^^hTnkTie’liked me still. 

had met I ^“.'•“.'"tith great earnest- 

Me n-l ;<• '“"'“t— sevedty, that “a 

ncHS, and even , » i suspect that he 

l,„y o,,(,IU to of parental duties, 

was shocke^T at my negi 
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iniininl<>I.v il wfis ln> wIm, |>n»\i(h>(| ()i(> 

Slmiil.v ,|i,y. nl’h-r plnyin/i 

willi lli(‘ fliihl on IIm> ni^' Tor nn hour or so 
wilh I ho mosl iiiliniso jihsorpl ion. h(> rjiisod 
his iiond {iiiil di'ohirod (irmly. “I sluill |(>ii('|| 
yniir hoy lo rido.” 'I’lnil wiis not |o 

110 was Dol f^ivc'ii I ho linio. 

Hill lu'i'o is lh<‘ (io>> Jill idd do;if How. 
Hroiid and low on Ids handy pinv.s, wilh n 
hlaok li(>ad oil a while hody mid a ridii-iiloiis 
hlaok spol al (ho olhor end ol him, ho pm- 
vnki’s, will'll 111* walks aliroad, .sniilos mil 
iillo/'olhor mikind. Ciolosinio and oii^jarjin;-' 

111 llio whole ol' his appi-armioo. his ii.siial 
alliliidos are iiioi'k, lad his loniporaini'iil 
disi'lo.sos ilsoir iiiioxpoolodly pitfpiai’ious in 
Hio pro.sonoo of his kind. As ho li<«s in Iho 
liri'light, his head well up. and a lixod, fnr- 
uway gaze diroolod al Iho shadows of Iho 
n'orn, ho aohiovos ii slrikiiig nohilily of pose 
in Iho oahn onii.soioiisnoss of an iinslainod 
lilt'. Ho has lu'onghl np one haliy. and now, 
aftor sooing his (irsl ohargo olf lo .sohool, ho is 
iHiiiging up luiolluM’ wilh llu* snnu* rnnsci(‘n« 
linns dovoUoii, hul wilh a more dolihoralo 
giavily ol niaiiiior, Iho sign of groalor wis^ 
tloiii and riper o.vporioiioo, hid also of rliou- 

17(1 
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T s . Pvnm the morning hatli 

iviEttism, I ^ . c 4.i.p cot, yon 

t o the eventog cevemomes ^ 

the little »o- 

adoption. possible regard; 

Gise of your duties w every person 

with infinite “ns.dcratio^ K 
in the house^ven as I “y«>“ 

oaly you * i™' flrat it must be 

daiigliter would ^ 

perfectly eyer heard you yelp 

Aha! old dog. ,, left ear) tire 

■with acute pain 0 ‘ „if,oommnn(l, you 

while, rvilh, tefear ot over- 

Xrveserve a ie„„ed creature. She 

turning the httle w . ^ when 

lias never seen "^^e^nteiaugated 

tire little two-legged c the good 

sternly, “What are stare: 

dog?” him, wama dear!’ 

“ Nothing, does not laiow the 

The general s dog, 

secret terms of se rewards 

tire pain- that may lui liyea 

of rigid self-comman . ^Ider, 

together many is not quite done 

too; and t^ougL o-- , Irttle 
yet we may indulge now 
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iiilrnsiicclioii lirl’on' the fiir iiiiMliliilc on il„. 
iirl of liriiti'iii!; up Itjiliirs untl on |||,> p,.|.i’,.,.| 
of wriliiif! wlifit- so ninny ltv,«.s 

(>( 11114 ' iiiiil i-ii 111 lln- fosl of inii’ wliicli slips 
impcrccpliltly nwny. 



VI 


I N retrospect of a life which had, be- 

si(lt>H itH preliminary stage of childhood 
juul early youth, two distinct dcvelop- 
iiieuls, and even two distinct elements, such 
„s eartli and water, for its successive scenes, a 
ccrl aln amount of naiveness is unavoidable. I 
iiin cHjnseiovis of it in these pages. TLhis le- 
mai'k is put forward in no apologetic spirit. 
As Years go by and the number of pages grmvs 
sleadilv, Hie feeling grows upon one, too, that 
;L. Jn write only for friends. Then why 
slmul-l ono put tton to the n^ess ty of 
iin.I.-sliuK (ua 11 (iitu'd tlmt iio 

luology is necessary, or put, perchance, into 
•I,.. <ta the doubt of oue’a d.scu=tlon? 
'.'.u!;;; »» u, the e- ^ue . 

W fecUnllu the vight place sccc 

huppy ';^at multitude of 

dmwu h-om fi-om the 

1 icings oven a „ ^ . j^iotoriously t 

the sea. I'lsnink 


-I'm 
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liilkin/j; lutw dC IIm’ scji) ji mnllcr ol' luck. 
As to oiir’s I'lK'liiU’S, (|i(>y will (iilu' cjiim' of 
IIkmuscIvcs. 

Tlu'iv is n ^viilh'iiKiii. I'or iiislnn<‘«>, who, 
niolui>lioricnll,v s|n'iikiii;>', jtiiu|is iijniti me willi 
holh IVcI. 'I'liis iiiKi/^v has iio ;»n(cr, liiil. il is 
('.Ncoi'ilitiKl.v iipl lo I he txcasiem to I ho sov- 
t'nil oc<>iisit3iis. 1 (loii’l know precisely how 
long lu' has he<Mi imhilging in (hal iiilermil- 
U'lil; ('X(‘r<ise, who.s(' seasons are ruled hy lln’ 
ensloni of I he pnhiishiiig Irmle. Somehotly 
pointed him out (in |jHnled shape, of (-onrs(>) 
to luy allenliim some lime ago, and slraighl- 
wiiy I exi)erieneed a s<irl of ivlnelant nllVelion 
for Hint rohnst man. lie Icjives not n shred 
of my siihstain'e nnirodden: for (he wrih’r’.s 
.suh.stance is his writing; lln- resi of him is 
hilt a vain .shmiow, eherished <tr hated on 
uneritieal groimds. Not a shred! V<>1 the 
.sentiment owned to is not a fnaik of alfeela- 
tiou or pervm-.sily. It has n deeiier. and, I 
venture to think, a more esiiniahle origin limn 
tlio. eH])riee of emotional lawh ‘SSIK'NS. It 
indeed, lawful, in ,so nnieli that il is givmi 
(reluetan tly) lor a eonsideralion, ftn' sevm'al 
('on.shleralions. There is IhnI rohnst m •,ss, for 
nistanee, .so often tin* sign of good moral 



. 'V\vA\ a (•(.usuU'valion. 

“"Tulrasaul U> upon, but tbo 

uKU'C'd, plui * . opomlion, inAplymf^ 

,,..y Uu)rou«b.u«H. ol > • J 

MoV uiily u uu>‘ u imiililios aiul dori’clSj 
insiKlUinU.work w - muck on 

wluUovcM- lla;y 

vuuv ul tlu ^ ^vUlumt baiuK re^ul 

""" 11 '"'rll'i- is iii-i “'''r"‘',";" 

at all. 1 luh vvvUvr vontunuglus 

lliat call well lapp ' j 

„r cuurac,, bit it • b a 

agreeable III ^ u* -. ^ of 

Ibroe-i-aril-ti u K mau . Tlie open 

I'olk in a I'u'J "jl fninaaetiou, appealing 

t lie folly and credulity of man- 
inaidimialy to l a ‘ j prockum- 

kind, tlie bia/.m, . insisting on tke 

iag Ibe fraiKl openly a^uK- ^ 

fairness of the violence of a 

,, 1 ,UU .11.111 1 ’ J,„u over-may ai^ar 
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IVKI1I<I Inr Imursly. ,.v,*n if iiincl isr,! ,||,oi 
olir's own vile l.,i(ly. Mi,| i| ^ v.^V ohvioii. 

tl‘«l "II ^■I"•llly ..r thill Mill \\ ill licit he .slayn 

1 ^' rxiiliniiilic.Ms „r p|„,,,h.,| hy 

>V('n‘ I Id iKiviincd ||ii< |ih-u dl' yuiiil, i„ 

<'l llu' iiiih-i-iicss Id he rdiMiil ill llu'sc luit.vs 
lu'wciiilcl lir likely l.i.say ••Mns!,!*' in „ 
and ii liiilf d| tifi’fi' prinl. V,.| .| \\ j'i((>i- is im 
iddcr lliiiii lii.s lirsl piil.lislicci hddk. „nd. udi- 
\vi(li.slmi(liii^f the vjiin iippeiiiniici's cil’ decay 
whicli ill tend us ill lids Imiisildiy Htv. I slaiid 
lu’i'ic willi llic \vr'i*)illi cil’ dtily <iflcc-ii .siiciii siiiH" 
HUTS dll my hrtnv. 

Willi the leiiini-k. IIhmi. Ilml al .such (cmlcr 


ii.i(<' sdiiu* iiaivc'jiess df fcidiiia: and i'\|itvssidii 
is ('xcu.siihli', I pnicccd Id iidiiiil (tinl, upnii 
till' wlidli', iiiy prcvidiis sinli* 111' cvi.sl ciic(' was 
"id a ^nidd l•<(ui|||n<•ul her a lilcrary life. 
IVi-liaii.s I sliiiuld iidi have „M-d I hi' word 
litemry, 'riial wnrcl prcsnppusivs an iulimaey 
a('((uaiuliiiit‘(' wilti ti liirii df luiiid, 

a iiuiiuici* of rcM-liiiK Id which I ilarc lay 
lid claini. I duly hive h'ltcr.s; hiil llic love 
of IcUifti’s ildc.s iidl luakc a lilcrary iiiaii, any 
11 llu* Itivc df Ihc sea iiiakcs a scainaii. 

’ v»ds«ihlc, Idd, Hull 1 Idvc the 
'^•av a llici'aiy uiati may 
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„f „,,,,i, „.,7,|,,. u„. Ki«.i ..n'-" 

say U.aUl-m'cat 

1 , ,-al s,«.a at yaars, ».aa'llaa(! 

la.l a. (jaail laa,a s|'. ' ■ , i„ 

v;a::i .apr,a^ 

'lif,. (•.,’al tarl/al. llaalKla tla.l I 
wnlnij; l'i‘ - . , i> ^ ,i,.Hvina' wy nuisloi's 

slaalM l.a lla«i!!l' '■ „f that. 

„nrl <>l • \ ' j„ |in>cc oi’ 

liitlo, i)l‘ P“''y more tluui 

iUioUKM- lUH'ds lu 

lal.asava,l.a..s aa -ta a H H^ ia tluR U.c 
^Vlu^l I inranl. lo saj , • \J 

am atmova.-yc.-il;- 

sunicitMiUy \ov \\\ thu 

::; L vity It it m p«. 
,U.t.-<-t is .'<>1 ijTrt, ,Sal.t (...kI spai’^ 

niissibU’ lo . ,V ddinition of a goot 

Mr. AiuUolo I'miic't a _ 

11..-.. let t'S i»: 

- 't-^v 

or oxfOSSivt^ soriow in«.. 

Iffil 
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ninonf' crilifisms. Far In* from im* llu* 
U'lilioii lo mislead an allciilivc* piiiilic iiilo tl. '' 
liflirf (lull Ilian* is ito cril irisiii ai saa. Tli,,? 
would la* (lislionasi, and I'vau inipolih*. Kvai>y ' 
ihiiif' aan l>a ioiind al saa, aaaot'diii}^ lo ||^^ 
s|)iril ol your «|Ua.sl .sirife*. paai’a, roinana,* 
naliiratism ol Ilia nio.sl |iroiioiiiiaad Iciiuj* 
iilaiils, Imradoin, diMgiisI, iiispirulioii autf 
(*vary (’oiia(*ival da opporlimily, iiialiidiiig 11,^ 
op])orluiiily In iinika a foid of yoursalf 
axiially as in Ilia piirsiiil of lilaniliira. 

Ilia i|tiar{ar daak ariliaisin is .soniawlial. dilfa|.^ 
ant from lih-raiy ariliaisin. 'I'liis imiali lliay 
liavi* in aommon, lliul liafora (In*, ona aiitl 
llu*. olliar llii^ miHwarin^ Imak, us a /t<*JU*rnj 
rula, doa.s nol pay. 

\as, yon (ind ariliaisin a I saa, and ovan 
appi'aaiiilion 1 |(*ll you avarylliiiif^ is lo lu» 
found tm sail vvalar ariliai.sm jr,*n<*rally ini~ 
proinplu, and always rirti nwr, wliiali is llu» 
milward, olivions dillVraiiaa fnim llu* lilarary 
oparuiioii of llnil kind, wilii atnisat|uant fra.sli~ 
nass and vigour whiali may lia liu’king in llu* 
printad word. Willi iijijiraaialioii, wliiah 
aumas at Llia, and, whan Ilia aril it; and llu* 
'n'lliaisad uru about to part, il is olharwisa. 
’'ha saa iippraaialion of on<‘',s Imiiibla lalanls 
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liuH tlui permanency of the written word, 
seldom the charm of variety, is formal in its 
phraxin^'. There the literary master has the 
superiority, tliongh he, too, can in effect but 
say — aiul often says it in the very phrase — 
“1 can highly recommend.” Only usually he 
uses lh(' word “We,” there being some occult 
virtue* ill the first person plural ■which makes 
il spe<nally fit for critical and royal cleclara- 


lioiiK. 1 have a small handful of these sea 
at>j)re<dsitioiis, signed hy various masters, 
yellowing slowly in my writing-table s left- 
'liavid <1 rawer, rustling under my reverent 
lomdi. like a handful of dry leaves plucked 
for a tmidor memento from the tree of knowl- 
edge. Strange I It seems that it is for these 

few hits of paper, headed by the naines of a 
few Hlni).s and signed by the names of a few 
Scots and English shipmasters, that I have 
faced the astonished indignations, the mock- 
U-s, and the reproaches of a sort l.».-d to 
.ear f“ » boy of fifteen; that I have been 

chiu'ired with the want of patriotism, 

,.r sense, and the 

wont through agonies o ^ beauties 

seeret tears not a «'="’> “f have 

of the I'urca Pass apoded foi me, 

185 
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Ix'oii ciillci! iiii " iiii’diritnltlf Dull (^iiisoic/' 
ill (itinsinli In |||(‘ li(Mik ImiI'Ii in.'iillKvss nl' t)i(‘ 
kiii.^iil. !''i)r I lull spiiill 'I’ln-y i iisllc, lluisc 
hils 111' iiit|H>i’ sdiuc c|t»/i«ii Ilf llit'iii ill Jill, 
In liiiil fiiilil, P'linslly sniiiiil IIiim’i* livi< Ilit> 
iniiiiiiiics of Iwi'iily yfiii-s, ||ii< vuin's nf 
ruiigli men now no titurr, tin- slinipj voirt> of 
lilt’ <•v«'^lllslilljtf wiiiiis, jiiiil I III* wliispi'i' (,f ,i 
inyslcrioiis spoil, lln> iiiiii'iiiiii- of liu* ^roui soji, 
wliicli tiilisl Iiii VO soinoliow ri':ii*lii i| my iiiliitiil 
Cnnllo iinil oiiloroil my unooiisoiotiH ojti*, liko 
tliiil fornuilii of Molummioilim fniilt ihc 
Aliissulnniii fnllu'i* whispoi s inlo I ho oiir of 
]iis now-honi infimt, mitkitpj him om* of I ho 
fuillil'iil tiliiiosl willi his (ifsl hiojilh. I i|o 
not know whollior I havo hoon a noinl sonmaii, 
lull I know I liiivo hoon a vny failhfni mio. 
And, iiflor all, Ihoi’o is that hainlfnl of "ohni' 
lU'lors’* Iroin vnt'ions ships In provo that all 
llioso yoni’s Inivi* not hoon nllo^olhor a droam. 
Thorn Ihoy iiro, hriof, ami inonolmious in 
nun, lint as su^^jostivo hits of wHliiii' to mo 
IS any inspiivd paj^i* to ho foimd in litoratiii'o, 
Uil llion, yon SCO, 1 havo hoon oallod riinnmtio. 
Well, thal oun’l ho holpod. lint stay. I 
sc'tnn lo roinonihoi* IhnI I hnvo hoon oalloil a 
ruulisl, also. And us ihul ohai'|j[o, loo, I'un 
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l>t‘ niiidc out, let iis try to live up to it, at 
whatever cost, for a cliange. With this eiul in 
view, I ^Yill confide to you coyly, and only he- 
<'MUS(’; tlvere is no one about to see luy l)luslu»s 
l>y the light of tlie midnight lamp, that these 
suggestive bits of quarter-deck upprociution. 
one iuid all, contain the words “strictly 
soh(‘r.” 

l)i<l 1 overhear a civil murmur, “Thai’s 


gratifying* to be sure?” Well, yes, it 
is g ratifying— tliank you. It is at least as 
gratifying to be certihed sober us to be ceili- 
fied romantic, though such certificates would 
not qualify one for the secretaryship of a tem- 
perance association or for the post of otlieial 
lr(ud)adour to some lordly democratie inslilu- 
lion such as the London County ( .nmcil, for 
inslu.nc:e. The above prosaic retleclu.n is pul 
here only in order to prove the gjm l 

sobriety of my judgment m 
\ in'ilvC ii point of it because a coup * 

t short mine in ■- 

lisl.:.! In a Frtncl. Uanslarton a Pn » u c 

. -] am almost certam It was M.GusU'e 

i„ the 0ii-Bto--8'vn.g 

."te* c;;mlitrm"the words «« 
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mritr. So lie il! Wlm would ji| tlu 

wonls of !i fi’i('ti(lly rcjulcr? \’(‘| |i(>i‘lmj)‘ 

iiol siK’li MM iiMroudil ioMul ilri'MtMi'i' as ji|| 
IIimI. I will Miakc hold to say llial nailla'i 
a I sea nor ashore have I ever lost I In* sense 
of re'sponsiliilily, 'I'here' is more than oiu 
sorl of iMtoxieaiioii. I'lveMi la'fort' the most 
seduelive reve'ries I have' re'imuiu'el luinelfii; 
e)f lliill sohrie'ly of inleTietr life, lluel ase-e'l ie'isin 
eef seidinie'ul, in whie-h aleiiee' the' naked feirni 
eif Iridli, sne'h les eene' e'enee'e-i ves it, siie-h a> 
etiH' fe'e'ks il, eam he- re'nde*r<'el wilhemi shame 
Il is lad a nianelliii aiiel inde'ee*nl ve'iily lhai 
eoiiies end lhreiiifj[li llie* sire'iif'th eef wine. J 
leave! trie'el lee he* a setbe'r weerker iill my lilV- 
all my twee live's. I eliel see fi'eeni taste', lie 
deiithi, having an iiisline'live heirretr eif lusiitfj 
my sense* eif full self*|iosse*ssion, Inil alsei from 
artislie e’einvie’lieni. the-re’ are so many 

lillfalls eiii e'i)eh siele* uf Ihe' true’ |>alh llud; 
having gone some way, ami fe-e'ling a lillh 
batle'i'eel and weary, as a miehlh'-age'el Irave'lh'i 
will from Ihe mere elaily eiillie'tillie's eif the 
march, I ask inyse'lf whelhe'i* I have* kcjd 
always, always fail h fid lei lhal solirie-ly wherei- 
in Ihore is power ami Iriilh ami pe-ae-e. 

As to my sea sohriety, llml is eiiiitc preip- 

IHH 
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I .....liT lln' siun-nianuivl t>l’ h‘‘V- 

'■'■'■'I 

■'' ■ t .ii- liniv. I ’ 

•■Sun-ly ll,i» nn«M. Iiay. Ix'.'ii 
1 1 " Well no. It niigliL not 

u,k.» n,.llnnK I'"' 

'rsrM,.'H.,Ha sin,.- 

.1.1 IK.l )H' 

,jj,, Marino Do 
liecce in lua >o(lil .• q\,,wU. As I Inv'a 

iliiMT can lio Jn’ tloiinu ^ 
^enoralion. iim ■i,, nf mv alistemicnif 

r, ,. u.I f„i 0 ,'s in set 

. 'riuri' ol’ llioni worn oxain mcis u 
ness. nm< ‘n . . ^ delivere 

niansliip. ami it ^ ^ pj,op( 

into lUo IntiHls ol 

iMervals ol sou service. Dit iii-st 

* * -i rifv 
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spiin*, willi a pcrlc'fl ly wliilt' hrail aiid iniis- 
laclif, a <|iiii’l. kindly niamicr. and an air nl’ 
Iti’iii/'n inlfitii^viKv, miisl. I am luivcd In 
<'tincliid<‘. Iiavr Itctm nid'a\nni'ali|y iinpi-cssi'd 
li.v .snini'lliiiij'* in my appcaraiict'. His old, 
iliin hands loosi'ly daspi'd roslinij tm Ids 
{■m.sscd |<m;s. la* Iic'-an hy mi (•Ictm'nlary (|u<‘s- 
limi, III a miltl x'oirc, ami wcnl on, wnil on. 

• • • laslrd lor lioiirs, lor hours, Had I 

item a slraiiK*’ micrnlic wilh pohml ialilirs 
of dnidly misrhicr lo llm Mmmliaiil .Srrviiv 

I nmild nol hav.> licrn snlmiil led lo a iiimv 
micrnscopic rxaminalion. Hroally ivassiircd 
liy his appaivni lirimvoimmi-. i had hocii at 
JirsI, vary alcrl in m,\- miswars. Hn! id 
laiiKdh llm tValiiif^of my liiain ^Cflliiii'' addlad 
oi'pl upon im*. And si ill ihi* passionh’.s.s 
prni’i'ss weal on, wilh a saiisa oT nnlold aj^as 
liuviiiff haaii .spaiil alraady on man* pra- 
Inuinarias, M han I j^jol friiddi'iiad. 1 wa.s 
Iioi rnghlaiiad nf l.aiiiK' plm-kad ; lhal avail- 
Inalily did nol avi’ii prasaiil ilsall' lo my mind. 

II was .somalhinf' mnah iimra sarioiis and 
Wail'd. “Thi.s aiiaiaiil jiarson.” I said lo 
my, sail, Lari'iliad, *'i.s ,sn iiam* his f(riiva lhal 
ha iiinsl. Iniva lost all mdimt of lima. Hi* is 
amisidai'iiig this axanniinlimi in I arms of 

111(1 
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. li ; <ill v»‘vv 

clcruUy- I’ • • ,„yscif conuuf^ 

nur, IS run. 1'»'» ' of nu-u a 

oul of i-,„.m,Ut‘n Uy my vrry 

slrauK'’'’’ . i,i,. nHur lliis midlcss 

j llinly. ‘-v*''! ^ 1 ,, ,ny hiivd 

,„„.nc-un- in -■‘'•'“■'’‘'“'V' ';, „uu-l. ol‘a 

s mi." i- 

v,.,-lml |," ||,„uglils pas""' ' 

T hil • i was <‘nnsi.lcnug my an.swt'r.s, 
,ny licatl "'m* n,,iliiim In d(> wdd 

llu)Uglils "'"y '. -jl, 5 ,uyUiittK vrasnuablc 

miuisliip. u«tr yi‘ vVriK’ bci'mvc Ibal 

,1 linu's 1 was liK siliMicts and 

MTuid way. - * j-,,,. ages, wldlo, 

IlmU Inn, samm'il (.xamiiun- w-mte 

^rsnirsi::^ wm* - 

In my pa'''’uiK I"Pv. . • ■ j ,i„,piy 

Wlua. 1 pa.l >.«l, o K . 

Hal. liH" a''T‘l|!a. wlaa-a t sUWed ^ 

UaalHT ill iPa K aa. «liiHilia, aailll 

T'li'aaBi'i y*'" 

uuL.'‘ 
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^ lo'iK liav<* I hccii in llmiv?" | nsknl, 

111' |»l|ll('<| Dili Ills W.'llcll, 

‘Min knpl ynii. sir. jnsl inulcr llnvn lioiir.s. 
I (Ion I liiink lliis ever InijipriK'd with any 
ol’ Hie gniillnincn licrdn*," 

II was <.nly \v|„.|i I „iil .if |lu« hiiildiiiK 
Itiid I li(«/.an lo walk nii air. And ih,. |„„naii 
animal liniiif^ auwsr IVom <-lnin^v and limid 
(ii(> nnkiKiwiii 1 said (n niysc’ir liial. 
i milly would nol ndinl lii'inf-; «'xa'ndiwd liy 
lln^ saint* man on a Inlurc oofasitm. Hul. 
\'luii (III linn* ol oi'tlt’al I'aint* rtatiid tijt^ain 
tin* tlot.rkt-t'par let mt* inli* amdlicr nmin, 
with lilt* nitw liindliar pani|)lii'rindia of iiitidt'ls 
af ships and lankh*. a l.oar.l I'or si.mnils on 
lilt* walk a hki:, loin; lakh* covnird with ollinial 
Inrins and haviins: an nnri^'^O'.l masi (ixcd 
In lilt* t*dff(*. j hf solilary Iniiaid was nn- 
known lo mo l»y si^rhl, llnin;'li mil hy i-cjm- 
Uitiun, whioh was simply oxooridilo. Shorl 
and slnrtly, us far as 1 oonlil jmlfjo, ohni in 
an ohi Inown niornin^-snil, In* sal loaning 
on his olliow, his hand shading' his oyt's, and 
half uvortod from Iho ohnir I was hi .artipy 
on lin* oUior side t,f Iho lahlo. Ho was nai- 
tionless, mysloriotis, roinolo, onif<inalioal, with 



A I’KUSONAb U K CO 11 1) 
uu„n;|,rnl, in 

t' 1"' ,nt nl- nnirsn. in- wns rnr. inr 
A„p-ln, ' " l.y Ifyni? in 

Iroiu IxMiifj, .. . j iijid Ik'ou 

:::;:. ,;:run, Minn, ,isMn,i.,nnl;;nn^ 

’ 7 ; S"",' r'Tn'r’ Bnl ins innnnlnUi.v. 

l(.ll oil. r"» ' \aUV\ lilt- Hl>ni{)l, 

nnlnM>|,,v v,n,T. Iln 7' 1,0 k.n>l 

inscnilnkly s»U 

|)lucing tiH' lu I • 1 . season, 

In"";!' ';;r';!::":il.,,r;uni 

loealily. nU . ■ inananivre. 

U,.roiv l Nvn« kail . nivootly 1 kiul 

inalerial Uaiuage k‘ •'j ^ * mKed 'anotliov 

III’ III. ■" In I"'II ' 

(.miling a, very 

sluek another ^ ^ ^ .slightly ontragxnl 

aangerous s.Umlmn. , ,^an. 

«nl" ! 

" [ "'onkln t n'<_.k that 

suggested, n\ih!l,\ • 
ship boftnx-.” 






u,mW" 1- n,uU.T...l. s,n,l..,m.Uy. rr,.n, 

“No, s"’- ; Hul, S(. 

"" 1 ::::; 

a, i.n r.,, lo 

work wilk. . kis ovc'S con- 

n\nrk» m 

.•Y„u'v.-il..ii.-v.'0' sir?" 

1 usk«’<K 

. If Hum. as a last bopo 

1 n^l “ •„, lUo, .m,.st 

11,,. slni., a. 1. 1 I ' syst,,,,, „r 

,. IV,., -1 ,11.1 i,,!,, play ns'i"'. 

n-anurn'l ;■ y„u'vc lost 

“ Hut llu’iM' S ont.N oiu 

llu' olla'J’-" 

Ilwasoxasia-ralini^- j and 

“'I'luM. 1 Nvnnl' on the end 

mil I be beava-st ^^o.andifsbepaH^^ 

<b> no\hm> 5"''^ ' 

“NotluuKinovotodo.U. 
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sir. I ctHilil (III III! niiii’c. ” 

1 Ic j'livi* a liil Icr liaU'-laii/fli. 

“\ <tu citiild always sa.y ymir prayns.'’ 
ill' {fill up, si l•('ll•la•ll liiiiisi'ir, ami yawiii'd 
.slifftdiy. It was a salluw, s|ri)itf«, iiiiamiahli* 
i'ai'i’. Ill* pid nil’, ill a surly, Imrcd rasliinit, 
llir(iiijJ!ii tlu* usual i|ii('sl ions as In li<(lils and 
sijj[nals, and 1 I’scapi’d IVuiii llir romii lliaiik- 
I'lilly passed! I’'iirly mimiles! And a; 4 ;ain 
1 widki'd un air alitni,^ 'Piiwer Hill, where so 
nnuiy goiid men had lost I heir heads lieeniise, 
I sn|>pose, Ihi'y were nut resoiireernl eiiungh 
In save them. And in my heart nl’ hearts 
i had no ohjeelion to meelini^f that esaminei 
onee more when the third and last ordeal 
heeaine due in another year nr so. 1 even 
hoped I shniild. I knew I hi’ worst of him 
now, and forty niinnii's is not an iinreason- 
ahle lime. Yes, I distinelly hoped. . . . 

llnl nol a. hit of it. When I presented my- 
self to he e.xamined for master the examiner 
who received me was short. plnm[), with a 
round, .soft I'aei* in j^ray, IlnIVy whisker.s, and 
fre.Hh, loiiniK'ions lips. 

He commenced operalions with an easy- 
going “l.et's see. I I'm. Sn]i|iosi* yon tell 
me all yon know of elnirler-parlies." He kept 

111(1 
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I 

i;';r::;:r:;; i:,, iv.. .u.o..,i,.u. i.c„n„K 

ii|>nn H P""'* ") , cxpcrif'iiw^ I'f 

, i„si vii.i>i<-'' II' ,,,i ,!'■ II ll■x'-l'‘'"|^• 

I'Xiiiiili'i'ii iiiiilii'n 'I ■ iun'-riiili'i'i’ 

!„■ 'mil P'Vim I ;,_|,„;„„„„i 4 „ii slmnuiv. 
u» coinnuuu '’I “ “i (,o,u.rivanw^ 

" '""‘'I'l ■•Muv 111 ' ii"'^- 

i,„ag(u»l>lr. iM'i. ..y ^YilUomtoiStcmm 

nirstMillyi " 1 j,(,ver went inl<> 

only livelong on<™«" 
4, .,1111 mil felio lit II I'cni' 

I xliiill lii'i'i'ii'n ;,„„sir„u» iiiiliiinily. '''' 

:;:,;;r::i,;:i,iri.' iti iu-"v-k- 

SUMS 
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“'riif iis«‘ dl' win’ |•il; 7 ,till•!: liccamt’ 'fi’iii'nil 
iltolil tlial linir. Inn.” lie nlisrrvt’d. ‘*1 was 
I vt’i'y .V'lUii;’ iiiastrr llii'ii. M’lial was ln’l’ca’i' 
,’<ai were Imni.” 

" Vt's, sir. I ant nl' I lie ^car nf IH.V?.” 

‘‘'Pin' Mtiliny ynar,” lic> ctannifnlcd, as il' 
In Iiiinsi'ir, atidin;? in a Iniidt'r inne llial liis 
■ilii|) liapia'lind lla’ii In Im in lla* (iiilf of 
Ht‘n}?al, I'lnplnyrd mnlnra |'l•V'*l•llnn•nl rlmrlnr. 

(‘Inarly llin lnins|)ni'l snrvim laid liffii llu' 
niukin^ nl' lids c'vainiia’r. wlm sn nni’\|ii’rti’dly 
Iiad jujivi’n inn an iiisii'ld inin Ids (‘xisli’iicc, 
ttwakrninjj; in nn' llin sfiiMt* nl' I In* I'lailiiniily 
of llial sna lil’n illln wlii*'li I Intel slfpix'd Ifniii 
nttlsidn: !* Iniicli nl’ linnian iitliiintny In 

I Ilf inafliiiifry nl’ nllii’i.'d iflalinns. 1 I'l’ll 
tnloplfd. ilis fvpft'iftnT was I’nr nn’. Inn, a^ 
llinii!J:li Itf had hfcn ati atiffstnr. 

WrilittjJt my Imijj; natitn (il has twflvf Ifltfr.s 
with iahni’iniis fiii’f mi llif sli|) id hhin papfr 
hi’ I'f marked: 

“You are of Pnlish exiriti’linii." 

’’.Ihtrn (here, sir.” 

lie laid tlnwii (he pen ami leaned haek U 
Innk id me as il wi're I'nr ihe lirsi lime. 

"Nol many td ynnr italimialily in nnr ser 

ice, 1 should think. 1 never reiiiemlier meel 
niH 



X PKUSONAI^ RKCOHI) 

n- <.M. 1. ''■! ^’T,r;::: 

nMn.Mul.rr rvcM-lu‘anu-<.lom. 

‘‘.‘'rf?' ‘"v(’vv mitrl' so. Wc wove ronuvlc 

,■ •«">’ o"'.'' '*>' 

1 h. nhsMKv <>!• in<lim-l, assocui- 

’• ‘•‘’r’''*' \ oulnuarial nalion al, all, 
li.Hi, nol I'l'H'fi '* j j [\io. 

T';:' l' w 1^' lou. way r.,v 

In conu (» ^ j one 

s,.u lit.' w."'.' n..l "■ "" 

,,„.s,,l,...KW,,y r.'..m^ „„ ,l„aU T «u.Ul 

I i„l,! him, sn ilm?,. 

li„vc I'miml a ship mm* j 

'vasl..l..M. » ^ matte.. ..t 

sramaii aial m> ‘'ll'“* 

,U.lila'nil.' ly „t limt; ami. as he kept 

He miihhal sn},mi> ,iiv,.lv I enlai'{?w 

,1 liul.'. .■.•i.hmm'W "'J,,iii,,,,,'noa.. aiul in 

liim'im llm "' , [, want to present 

IWlii Merehant Smviec in an 
luysi'U In no use 

alloKi‘Uu*v vocation was so 

I'"" . S 

strung tiiiil m> mi.-) 




A V K U SO N A JlK(M) ll l) 

nulmv of ll.ul. ...unc, an.l 

ns aa y.--' - 

"T ! 1 'lla. .rsl at a.y Wo 

nuislcr, an«l ! »>'iM i« 

"fif 

;, „„all naaaal oa^'alo'“’"’ 

i!'" nl a.,.! .'aso 

his’,.!m r s anola.w iWs soolu.sl a vavy 
! .„ii* vclnlions, mul I 

hn\])\ cmUnK oxcclk'nt man, 

amnsl snrry lo P'‘ ^ 1 ,^. wliisper 

vliu wiiH iimsUM' ol ■ 1 oII’crhI 

,1' llu‘ sna liml l•(‘a<’luM n ^ 

-'•■'•■'■■■'I 

n clau'l '<;■;■'! W-ea, - 

Iml you ouglil to K ^jertificatc it’s the 
nuin 

,,nn>o’ tu'»‘< " ^ ^ 

“'T'taau..., 

;\uLtoi >i-o'r.iar.a.t w«.k o.. «.■. - »“ 

' *iOl 



A PERSONAL RECORD 

the first two occasions. I walked across tb^' 
hill of many beheadings with measured slcp^' 

It was a fact, I said to myself, that I was n < > 
a British master mariner beyond a doubt. " 
was not that I had an exaggerated sen so < » * 
that very modest achievement, with whiol«» 
however, luck, opportunity, or any extimi* 
ous influence could have had nothing to 
That fact, satisfactory and obscure in it.s<'lt » 
had for me a certain ideal significance;. 

,'as an answer to certain outspoken soc'pl i- 
ism and even to some not very kind 
lersions. I had vindicated myself from whu ^ 
lad been cried upon as a stupid obstinat-y * 

I fantastic caprice. I don’t mean to siVy : 
hat a whole country had been convuLsed * *y ‘ 
ny desire to go to sea. But for a boy ^ 
tween fifteen and sixteen, sensitive ciioiiK'^»» 
in all conscience, the commotion 
little world had seemed a very consicUn’al >It‘ 
thing indeed. So considerable that, al)HUi’ti 
enough, the echoes of it linger to this 
I catch myself in hours of solitude and rol i'O** 
spect meeting arguments and charge.s^ iniiclcs 
thirty-five years ago by voices now ioi’ov’'c’'T 
still; finding things to say that aii l 

boy could not have found, siuaply becaii.so oi 

m 
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, 1 ,, nivsU'ru.usnrss nl' l.is imixilsos 1.. l.lmsoH'. 

' no nunr Ihan llu; pnn>><' who 

I,1U.! upon nu. h, .'M-lain >n.vsoll. '! !»«n> was 
„„ nrornlonl. 1 vrril>OK>liov(> mn.o was the 
,,„lv ciisr of a Ixty ol' my iialionalily ami anU'- 
, .nil'll Is lalviiifi; a. so U) spook, slainlmg jump 
,,.,1 Ills nioial summiuliuf^s mu! assooiiilions. 
von musl umlm-slauil li.al ll.aniwas.m 

„h,nv soi-l <.!' "n.rooi'" in my oul!. 

u,'(n‘nnany llioivia.ulillK'MiMinoslion.^ l a 

Iho m.hs'oilonls, mailo | 

sihlo. 'I'lto IVoliiiK aj^amsl llio /Vuslnnn • ^ 

vioo was nol so sii-ouf', am! 1 <!air say Uumt, 
i,„vo la-on no iliirnmlly iu iiu<ln.g my 

ulo 11,0 Nava! Sol, ool al l‘n!a. _ 1 wouk 

LJv moanl six moull.s' oxU'a al 

(Imanan. pm-ln.ps; iml 1 was 
„r lolmission, am! in uliu'V ,•ospool■s I ■ 
.pmlirasl. M'l.is oxpo,!i,n,l. Lo pallialo a,y b 
its llmnulil or Iml nol l.y mo. T mu.sL 
.I P in llu.1 rosiK'ol my m'KaP.w was 

t- 



l„u! in viow was nol a u v _ ^ 

Tlioro .soi'inoil iu> "UJ upn 
lio;) 


soti. 



A PEBSONAL RECOED 

through France. I had the language, at any 
rate, and of all the countries m liuiope it i. 
with France that Poland Im most connec- 
tion. There were some facilities tor having 
ne a little looked alter, at hrst. Lettera 
were being written, answers were being c- 
ceiyed, arrangements were being made I 
my departure tor Marseilles, where an ex 
cellent fellow called Solary. got at in a round- 
about fashion tliroiigh various F rench channels, 

had promised good-naturedly to put le ,e»ne 
komne in the way of getting a decent s ^ 
for his fii-st start it he really wanted a taste 

oi cemHier ch clden. 

I watched all these preparations ' 

fully, and kept my own counsel. But what J 
told the last of my examiners was pertecLlj 
true. Already the determined resolve ^ tlial 
“if a seaman, then an English seaman waf 
formulated in my head, though, o ' com sc 
in the Polish language. I did not know si: 
words of English, and I was astute enougl 
to understand that it was much better b 
say notliing of my purpose. As it was 1 wa 
already looked upon as partly insane, a 
least by tlie more distant acquaintance; 
The principal thing was to get away. I pt 
204 
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,„Y inisl in IIk' ^;«H..l-nalur.Ml Solary's vrry 
’iiil Ml.-r In n.y n.u-lr, lln.u^l. I was s hn.'kr.l 
•• lit I In ItV tin’ plirasn almnt tin* aa'/nv ( 

,„r„r.l m,l .. .,.uU- y|..mK n mi , 

..oittl liinUinu, 'V'lli “ him 

liium.l' III- sliiill-i'.i 111'-" '■1;- 

Soua.Snus!'’ 0 n.a«.nw.>r< si 

(/<< Irniii (U/.V Ilcep-water voyage. 

a < wilful 

rrinnilliiuvsH was ^ ,uip for me 

.li.l ,a.l outer upon J,, at sea 

hi a very [i. the ago of twenty- 

hiiusoir, lull had loft oil a lUc g 

He was 

h, a nuK-h more agreeable inann 

805 



A PERSONAL RECORD 

related to an incredible number ot Marseilles 
well-to-do families ot a certain class, 
bis uncles was a ship-broker of standing, 

with a large connection among English Ijs, 
otlier relatives ot his dealt in 
owned sail-lotts, sold chains and anchois. weie 
master-stevedores, calkers, shipwrights. ' ■ 
grandtatlier (I Uiink) wl^ a “ “ 

kind, the Syndic ot the Pilots. I made ac- 

I ever spent on salt water was by invitation, 
in a big half-decked pilot-boat, ^ “ 

close reefs on the lookout, in misty, “ow t 
weather, for the sails of ships and 
of steamers rising out tliere, bey one 
and tall Plainer liglitlioiise cutting the line o 
the wind-swept horizon with a white perpen- 
dicular stroke. They were hospitable souls, 
these sturdy Provengal seamen.^ , „ 
general designation of le fetit ami de Baptidt^i 
I was made the guest of the corporation ol: 
pilots, and had the freedom of their boats 
night 'or day. And many a day and a niglit, 
too, did I spend cruising with these rouglv 
kindly men, under whose auspices my m- 
timaev with the sea began. Many a tim< 
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' 1 \ r u..‘ Mnlilnrnnran saiN.r ihn.wu cn-o 

V lUrir lu.iM'sl Im.Hts svl.ilr al 

1 .. wUlv«'iv.l nr slaiv.-tl. loan ov 

' w 1 >'»1 h’ inl.-nl. wrii.Ul<‘<l s.«a .«.vos .>!' lUc 

I till, wil'i n I j,.„l,l 

n>''V:r'il;'::il n:!iv.v ,-■ 

llfiop ^ . I DiH-nilioll ol KOa 

,,,,v M'U I"'" "V ' ' ' V „( .,h.swvia|? 

...aasl.iM 1 la';l f;'V^" ;;; „;a,al alltiua-». 

^viis lla- '"'alilai^ a ■ '|'|h-v f<ava il, to 

l„ llio la Aiol ' u.o 

Sil i" 'I Imd ll>0 

t»ld Inwn nl limn I'nsi il,;(,|- nlato V>y 

hniiilhilntissr liullnl "J j Lallccd 

In lltcir .lH^^{ltl.' 1 ^ . . Iiiwng'cd 

liroCilfs. and da/.xlingly 

while laalli. , ,.„inlnil<rs of 

' '""1 "";::o'",7 lio.a, Ma.l«.no Wol- 

or o„.i««c u. a.e 
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Prado, at the hour of fashionable airm^'. 
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belonged to one of the old aristocratic laH 
in the south. In her haughty wearmc^^' 
used to make me think of Lady ^ 

Dickens’s “Bleak House,” a work of tin* ^ 

ter for which I have such an admiral 
rather such an intense and ^mrensoiuug: 
tion, dating from the days of my chiUt 
that its very weaknesses are more 1“ * 
to me than the strength of other men s 
I have read it innumerable times, l)‘ » 

Polish and in English; I have read it ou >> 
other day, and, by a not very surpnsinf; 
vevsion, fc Lady Dedlock of U,« 
minded me strongly of the bclio 

Delestang." i 

Her husband (as I sat facing them <* 
with his thin, bony nose and a pi'*'** 
bloodless, narrow physiognomy . . 

gether, as it were, by short, formal side ^ 

evs, had nothing of Sir Leicester DcmIH* 

“grand air” and courtly solemnity. I ' 

longed to the haute bourgeoisie only, uiu I vviH 
a banker, with whom a modest crctlil Imd 
been opened for my needs. He was 
ardent~no, such a frozen-up, imi mini la-d 
Royalist that he used in current cotiver ^^itlint 
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ol‘ siHvrl. r..iiUMUi."rury, ^ 

" j ' (^naliv: an.l wIum. lalk- 

Lv luall.Ts. (vrknmal la.t 111 lnin<% 

lii-: ill "Ii-m- 

'"'"’"ll,',;, ,Zl .V».v nl- "» 

1. - s llionyli l-'iiiis QiiiiKiiw NVI'VC 

"^V■r' ' f -111'- 

' -1 iWmI ill a ImiiUiM- ol’ lliamiie- 

^■t^ll iiiii^l adiiii* •'*' , •wijosYiicrusv. 



l.ui'Uil.v. Ill i'"' J' [ ll ,, l)|.|raliiii|![ 

, . 1, l„..v »u-,iiiO tiiii 

i""'" ,.rii IU..|U'.V. 

Wiiiils U|||»'>| III 1 II sillinK 

iil'iill.s, 1,1'Hl'll'l'i' ■ I* |„,„vily blll’VCil 

i" .I'l imacnl Ciniul*i'», 

tliiw.'i iii'Iiiii*' I'll' ^1"* ^ . ]„.„vily inoliieti 

ciiniiiH's. 1 nk\H>.H temple of some 

UioukIi 1 1’"*^ ,,„)|ottOY tcmpoval re- 

very tligiiHle* Iml ‘"I these occa- 
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Lady Ded — I mean Madame Delestang'^ 
catching sight of my raised hat, woidd beckon 
me with an amiable imperiousness to the side 
of the carriage, and suggest with an air ot 
amused nonclialauce, ^'Venez done faire im 
toiiT (wee nmis," to which the husbam n ou ( 
add an encouraging “ C’as-f ga. Allans, niontez, 
jemie hammer He questioned me some- 
times, significantly but with perfect tact and 
delicacy, as to the way I employed my time, 
and never failed to express the hope that 1 
wrote regularly to my “honoured uncle. 1 
made no secret of the way I employed my 
time, and I rather fancy tliat my arUess 
tales of the pilots and so on entertained 
Madame Delestang so far as that meilab e 
woman could be entertained by the pnittlo 
of a youngster very full of his new expeiitnci, 
among strange men and strange sensations. 
She expressed no opinions, and talked to mC' 
very little; yet her portrait hangs in the gal- 
lery of my intimate memories, fixed there 
by a short and fleeting episode. One day, 
after putting me down at the corner of a 
street, she offered me her hand, and detained 
me, by a slight pressure, for a moment. Whih^ 
+he husband sat motionless and looking 
010 
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C AN the transports of first love be 
calmed, cheeked, turned to a cold sus- 
pieion of the future by a grave quota- 
tion from a work on political ecoiujmy ? I ask 

is it conceivable P Is it possible? Would 

it be right? With my feet on the very shores 
of the sea and about to embrace my blue-eyed 
dream, what could a good-natured warning 
as to spoiling one’s life mean to my youthhil 
passion? It was the most unexpected and the 
last, too, of the many warnings I had received. 
It sounded to me very bimne—und, uttered 
as it was in the very presence of my enchant- 
ress, like the voice of folly, the voice of 
ignorance. But I was not so callous oi so 
stupid as not to recognize there also the voice 
of kindness. And then the vagueness of the 
warning — because what can be the meaning 
of the phrase; to spoil one’s life?— arrested 
one’s attention by its air of wise profundity. 
At any rate, as I have' said before, the words oi 
la belle Madame Delestang made me thought- 
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last niglvt on which I went out for a seiwlce 
cruise as a g>»t <>' Marseilles pilola! 
Not a footstep, except my own, not a sigh, 
not a whispering eclio of the usual reveliy 
"oine on in the narrow, unspeakable laxies oi 
iie Old Town readied my ear— and suddenly, 
nth a terrific jingling rattle of iron and glass, 
he omnibus of the Jolliette on its last journey 
wung round the corner of the dead wall 
vhich faces across the paved road the characi- 
:eristic angular mass of the Fort St. Jeaii.^ 
Three horses trotted abreast, with the clattei 
jf hoofs on the granite setts, and the yellow, 
imroarious machine jolted violently behind 
them, fantastic, lighted up, perfectly empty, 
and with the driver apparently asleep on his 
swaying perch above that amazing racket. 

I flattened myself against the wall and gasped . 
It was a stunning experience. Then after 
staggering on a few paces in the shadow ot the 
fort, casting a darkness more intense than 
that of a clouded night upon the canal, I saw 
the tiny light of a lantern standing on the 
quay, and became aware of muffled figures 
making toward it from various directions. 
Pilots of the Third Company hastening to 
ibark. Too sleepy to be talkative, they 
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irected me, in a quiet mufmur, sitting down 
ponderously in the stern-sheets and reaching 

°^he pTlot station in weather like this was 
,nly a mile or two to the westward o he 
slets; and presently, as we approached tlie 
f , the boat we were going to relieve swam 
[nto our view suddenly, on her way home 
cutting black and sinister into the wake of 
the moon under a sable, wing, v4iile to theiii 
our sail must have been a vision of white 
and dazzling radiance. Without altering the 
course a hair’s breadth we slipped by eacdx 
Sher within an oar’s length. A drawling, 
sardonic hail came out of her. Instantly, as 
if by magic, our dozing pilots got on lieii^ 
feet in a body. An incredible babel of ban 
Lring shouts burst out, a jocular, passionate, 
voluble chatter, which lasted till the boaU 
were stern to stern, theirs all bright now, and , 
with a shining sail to our eyes, we turned al 
black to their vision, and drew away fioixi 
them under a sable wing. That extraorcU- 
nary uproar died away almost as suddenly ix f 
it had begun; first one had enough ol it aiic 

sat down, then another, 

together; and when- all had left off with nui 
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Provensal jargon. J™“”’°a'^lmver 

his toothless 1“”' f',';', seen the Emperor 

no higher tlran tlrat he had see 

Napoleon ^“eiy, witliout anima- 

night. he “”f “'J"8 and Antibes, 

tion, at a sp 

“t S:: srotr^ss-ida ^ popular 

?:^Ural villages had — ^ 

S=«ri'S";S: 

a-siiitatisp-- 

we «!. to make everybody keep at 
dSanl He, "being an impuchmt 1.1 

" wriggled ontord.— ^ 

on his hands and knees as neai ^ , a; 

the grenadiers’ legs, and peepmg _ 

cove'ed, standing perfectly st.U m the l.g 
A-f the fire “a little fat fellow m a Lhu 
cornered hit. buttoned up m a long straig 

coat, with a big, pale to “V 

shoulder, looking something^ like a P 
His hands were clasped behind Ins b 

. It appears that tins was the 

peror ” the ancient commented, with a is 
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• 1 Ho was I'n.in Uu' i^nniiul witli all 

• ^ ;.rWt \vli«‘ii '•niv poor rtiUicM',” who had 

I in,.. .....i i...uicd hi... 
‘"'S', .... ....ii..'..i>.. .«..ncctio... 

,1.. ,rl..l.'.l il f"’® "'I 
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. . 1 »„». if I .....y «.y .la teo- 

Inl.K.'.- 1'"' ."O „„t 

l,l.-..il..'l'; ! ...■ > ■ • . II Ijc found 

'‘'I'; hives of the 
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',l„l-.,ll... . fo,ce of habit; 

„.r„r«'. hill In mlron of the company 

,n(r rouliihil Ho was not in the wa5^ 

•'‘''h Tuim with rough defemnee. 

riu'y Iri'ulid ^ addre-ss some insig- 
()„o and "pim now and again, bu1 

nilicanl rcniarh « notice of what In 

really took 5 strength 

had to 
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Ms usetuhess, his i'Tp 

Iona green, worsted stockings p 1 

above tlie knee over his troiisei-s, a sort ot 
aDo-se . 1, airless cranium, 

woollen nightcap on is hnn 

and wooden clogs on Ins i T-Tnif 

hooded cloak he looked like a pens<®'- 11“ 
Tdoaen hands would be -‘“f/ 

him on board, but ^ 

m-etty much to his own thoughts. Ut colusc 
did any woik, except perimps,^to 

im t let go the halyards there, at your hand 

-or some such request ot an easy kind. 

No one took notice m any ^ . 

ihucUing within 

He kept it up for a long time with mtens 
SoyiLt. Obviously he had preserved in 
taJ/the innocence of mind which is easi ■ 
amused. But when his hilarity had 
hausted itself, he made a pi-ofessional remai 
in a self-assertive but quavering voice. 

“Can’t expect much work on a night hi 

^^'no one took it up. It was a mere truisi 

Nothing under canvas could be 

make a port oiv such an idle night of di 
splendour and spiritual stillness. We won 
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dishing and levelling movements, 

noon (it was a short turn ot 

Ued twenty-four hours) another^^^ 
ful of pilots would relieve us— and we sh 
steer for tlie old Phoenician port, dominated, 
'^ttehed over from the ridge of a chnst-gra;^ 
-id hill by the red-and-white .striped pile 

the Notre Dame de la Garde. 

All this came to pass as I had foresee! 

I the fullness of my very recent experience. 
l„t ako .on.etl.ing not fo«een by mo M 
appen, something which causes me to 
Sboi my last onting with the p. o U 
,as on tins occasion that my hand touches , 
S *e first tune, tlm side of an English 

'"no fresh breeze had come with the dawn, 
jnly the steady little draught got a more 
keen edge on it as the eastern sky |^ej:amc 
bright and glassy with a clean, colouiie-ss ig i ^ 
It ias while we were all ashore on the islel 
that a steamer was picked up by the ® 
a black speck like an insect posed on the bai 
edge of the offing. She emerged rapidly L< 
her water-lme and came on steadily, a slin 
hull with a long streak of smoke slanting awa. 
from the rising sun. We embarked m 
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h,^r ,u..ti<>ul.-ss aiul Unrinwiii,' an idt'al grar.* 
from tliraasU'iv purity of lla* li^lil. 
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was not yet. I fancy tliat. at most, if he had 
made his nuvse laugh it was about all he had 

achieved at that early dtRe- , . . 

Therefore, I re])eat, other disabilities apart, 

I could not have been prepared for the sigh t 
of that Inasky old porpoise. The object cit 
his concise address was to call my attention 
to a rope which he incontinently filing^ o^^ n 
for me to catch. I caught it, though it was 
not really necessary, the ship luiving no way 
on her by that time. Then everything went 
bn very swiftly. The dinghy caine with a 
slight bump against the steamer’s side; the 
pilot, grabbing the rope ladder, had scrambled 
half-way up before I knew that our task o 
boarding was done; the harsh, muffled clang- 
ing of the engine-room telegraph struck rny 
ear through the iron plate; my companion ir 
the dinghy was urging me to “ shove oft pusl 
hard'’; and when I bore against the smootl 
flank of the first English ship I ever touchet 
in my life, I felt it already throbbing unde 
my open palm. 

Her head swung a little to the west, point 
iiig toward the miniature lighthouse of th 
Jolliette breakwater, far away there, hard 
distinguishable against the land. The ding i 
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iliinccil ii MpiuHliy. splasliy ]\i>, in tltc wash of 
llu- wiiKo; ainl. in my soal, 1 followed 

Ihc .Inmr.'i W’rshll willi my. eyes. Before she 
iiuil }?»»“* •^^isted 

her (lap:. H"' harhmif r('{.;ulalioiis prescribe 
lor arriving and dejairliup; shii).s. I saw it 
Hinhlonly Hioker and sln'ain out on the i\ixg- 
laiv The u<‘d l‘'.i>si}>;n ! In the pellucid, 

oinmle.ss alna.spheiT ImlhiiiR' Hic and 

r iv masses of lhal soulhorn land, the Imd 
’ I’.’is I he sea of pale, Klussy blue under the 
ado. Vlassv sky «d' lhal. eold sunrise, it was, as 
',tr as I he* eve eould reach, tlie only spot of 
„-deul cadour llann-likc, intense, and pres- 
.-idlv as minule as the Iniy re<l spark the con- 

II, .. “ 

ii„„, f ;;;X’ Sy I'oo 

,'„i,.d for S.. nn.ny yoiir.s U) be the oniy 
over niy hea«l. 
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